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* Virtue alone, unchangeable and wiſe, 
© Secure above the reach of fortune lies; 
vc 'Tho' doom'd to ſorrow, poverty or ſcorn, 
c Whilſt fools and tyrants are to empire born; 
c Bleſt in an humble, but a peaceful ſtate, 
ce She feels no envy, and ſhe fears no hate; 
ce With ſtoic calmneſs views life's empty round, 
-<c Where good is ſparing ſown, but ills abound.” 
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EVER did two days paſs ſo heavily 
& Y as with the Count, when deprived of 
Lucy's preſence : Monſieur le Farr ſought 
every method to amuſe him, and leſſen his 
anxiety, but nothing could abate his uneaſi- 


neſs; accuſtomed to the dangerous, though 


pleaſing indulgence of her converſation, he 


could not ſubmit to the deprivation of it 


without the moſt poignant vexation. Once 
in three days, Thereſa informed her brother, 
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ES LUCY. 
was the time they had limited their viſits to, 
and this reſtriction appeared an age to the 
Count ; he conjured up a thouſand fears to 
his 1magination, revolved every incident, 
every converſation that had paſſed, from an 
apprehenſion he muſt have done or ſaid 
ſomething to diſpleaſe Lucy, whoſe merits 
grew upon him every hour; and though ſen- 
ſible of the ſacrifices he muſt make to his 
rank and conſequence, whom he had deter- 
mined to addreſs openly, when he recovered 
health. On the ſtricteſt review his heart re- 
proached him not, and then he dreaded that 
worſt of all evils, her indifference or diſlike 
to him. So ingenious is the human mind to 
torment itſelf, and realize fears which have no 


foundation in them ! 5 


— Monſievr le F arr, from the communica- 

tions of his ſiſter, at length, in ſome degree, 
alleviated his uneaſineſs, by telling him the 
true motives which had precluded them from 
ſeeing the ladies, and that they, neither of 
them, affected a denial that it was a reſtriction 
T7. „ of 


„ 
„ 
* * 


1 1 


c 
CCC 
9 * 8 


of decorum which was painful to themſelves, 
but which Lucy . made a point of 


obſerving. 


The Count had too much candour and 


good ſenſe not to admire the reguliieion; 


though he ſuffered by it; and his admiration 


and eſteem increaſed in proportion to the 
| merits of the object. The Count had re- 


ceived an excellent education, and nature had 
been moſt bountiful in her gifts to him; his 
heart was open to the cultivation of truth, 
ſincerity, and humanity: the examples of his 
noble uncle, and a worthy preceptor, had 


_ enforced every leſſon, by proving to him the 


peace, happineſs and eſteem attendant ' on 
virtue : he had all the elegance of courtly 
manners, without being infected by their 


vices, and admired talents and virtue, how- 


ever low or depreſſed, and neyer waited to be 
importuned for favours that could effentially 
ſerve any man, His faults, for faults he had, 


were conſtitutional, and I may ſay national: 


he had pride, was rather haughty, and paſ- 
25 . ſionate, 
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ſionate, could not bear the ſhadow of an in- 
ſult, and the impetuoſity of his temper ſome- 


times ſuperceded his judgment: he ſtrove to 


ſubdue his natural irritability, and if he did not 


always ſucceed, he ſuffered more in the vio- 
lation from his own reflections, than any pain 


he could inflict by the commiſſion, and never 
failed making every poſſible atonement to the 
object of his temporary paſſion, from having 
early learnt there was no degradation in a ge- 


nerous acknowledgment of error, though for 


a moment it might wound his ſelf-conſequence. 


Such was the Count, and therefore it cannot 
be wondered at if a very ſtrong and mutual 
attachment took place between him and 
Lucy: ſhe was his kindred foul—a heart im- 


preſſed with every virtue, and a ſtranger to 
every faſhionable vice or folly : the inno- 
cence and candor of her mind was legible in 
her face, whilſt a native greatneſs of ſoul 
taught her a becoming pride, that claimed 
reſpect, though the ſweetneſs of her manners 


invited eſteem. 


The 


ey 


The third day, which had been appointed 
by the ladies for their viſit, was inipatiently 
expected. The two gentlemen were in con- 
verſation with Father Joſeph, from whoſe 
wiſdom and piety they derived much infor- 
mation and inſtruction, when he was called 
out to a ſtranger; and; after being abſent a 
few minutes, returned, introducing Mr. 
Bouverie. The name ſhot like a bolt of ice. 
through the Count's heart, —he ſhuddered, 


and could ſcarcely recover himſelf ro pay the 


neceſſary compliment to a ſtranger and a 


gentleman, recommended to his notice by 
letters from his uncle. Mr. Bouverie, free 


from any diſagreeable impreſſions, payed and 
received reciprocal civilities, with a polite and 


unembarraſſed air. 


The Count having peruſed his uncle's 


letter, underwent ſeveral changes of counte- 


nance from the information; that the friend of 
Lady Campley was deputed to convey Lucy 


to her at Paris. He kept his eyes fixed on 
the letter, in a deep reverie, without reflecting 
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on his want of politeneſs, till, rouſed by the 
obſervation of Monſieur le Farr, That he 
was not ſorry the young lady would fo c 
leave Vienna, as his ſiſter. and himſelf had 
promiſed to accompany her, and were impa- 
tient to be gone.” 


„ You will have an addition to your 
party,” ſaid the Count, haftily, if you can 
wait three or four days more; but if your im- 
patience is ſo very * 1 muſt be content to 
follow you.” | 


15 1 my Lord!” cried Monfieur, 
« have you really a deſign to honor us with 
your company ? and can you doubt but in 
that caſe we will with pleaſure wait your 
time?“ 


Mr. Bouverie at that moment ſurveyed the 
Count with attention; and for the firſt time 
felt a ſenſation not unlike jealouſy ; he, how 
ever, politely added, © If Miſs Lucy had no 
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objection to delay her journey—he attended 


her n 


Father Joſeph was preparing to accom- 


pany him towards the convent, when the ladies 
entered. Great and mutual was the ſur- 


priſe, —joy danced in the eyes of Mr. Bou- 


verie, tears of pleaſure rolled down Lucy's 
cheeks, —ſhe gave him her hand, with an 
unaffected delight, and welcomed the friend 


of Lady Campley with evident ſatisfaction. 
Whilſt ſhe was eagerly enquiring every par- 


ticular relative to her friends, and feeling moſt 


tenderly for their diſtreſt ſituation, the Count 


fat, a ſilent obſerver, and watched every 
movement of their eyes—every look and ex- 


preſſion: he was not long in diſcovering Mr. 
Bouverie's attachment, but could judge little 


more from Lucy's unreſerved manner, than 


that he was a great favourite with her and the 


family; but whether as a friend or an ac- 


cepted lover, he could not divine, 
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When Mr. Bouverie had acquainted * 
with the little hopes he entertained of Miſs 
Campley, ſhe cried out, with great emotion, 
« O, let us haſten to her, — every moment is 
an age in this uncertainty of her health! let 
me loſe no time, the leaſt delay is a treaſon to 


gratitude and friendſhip ! A deep ſigh occa- 


ſioned her to turn her eyes on the Count. — 
they met his with an expreſſion of tender re- 
proach in them, that ſunk into her ſoul. 


« Ah!“ ſaid ſhe, involuntanly, © how 
painful is my fituation, that, in obeying a duty 
which gratitude and affection demands, I muſt 
appear ungrateful to my friends and preſervers. 
here, in haſtening my departure.” 


er No, Miſs Lucy,” replied the Count, mourn- 
fully, © no, we muſt yield to ſuperior claims; 
the very little ſervices my uncle had the ho- 
nor of rendering you, was overpaid in the 
pleaſure to himſelf: we may regret, but 
we have no right to complain, that you wiſh to 


leave us for happier friends.“ 
« What 
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ec What is all this? py” exclaimed Monſieur : 
ce why, are you not to be of our party ?—did 


you not promiſe us the 2 of: you com- 


pany * p22 


« Ig that true? cried Lucy, with great 


naivete 3 $6 then I am happy indeed,” | 


« Is it poſſible,” ſaid the Count, © that I 


may flatter myſelf with your permiſſion ?” © : 


_ « Permiſſion, my Lord,” anſwered ſhe, re- 
collecting herſelf, © I have no right to grant 


or refuſe, but if buſineſs or pleaſure calls you. 


to Paris, I ſhall be inexpreſſibly happy to 


introduce you to my friends there.” 


«© Then I certainly ſhall n myſelf of 
the opportunity to join ſo deſirable a party; 
nor will I tax your patience or politeneſs to 
wait for me,” ſaid the Count. «I dare ſay 
the journey will be conducive to my health 


__ ſtrength.” 


Be | ce I hope 


. « T hope ſo,” replied Lucy; © but how- 
Il ever great my impatience is to be at Paris, a 
| few days longer may be neceſſary for you to 
m_” |: | | 
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The Count proteſted againſt this com- 
plaiſance, and, after a little friendly altercation, 
it was ſettled, that as the elder Count was ex- 
pected the following day to ſee his nephew, 
and had a right to be conſulted, (though his 
conſent was not doubted) the third day from 
the preſent ſhould be fixed on to nn their 


Journey. 


During this whole ſcene Mr. Bouverie had 
been a ſilent auditor, and obſerved their dif- 
ferent emotions with the moſt painful ſenſa- 


Count entertained a violent paſſion for Lucy, 
and that he was by no means indifferent to 
her. Unconſcious of a wiſh that ſhe was 
aſhamed to avow, ſhe ſought not to hide the 
pleaſure from others that ſparkled in her eyes 
and vibrated to her heart, when ſhe heard of 
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tions: he ſaw enough to convince him, the 
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the Count's intention to accompany them, and 
by that frankneſs gave a pang to Ws heart of 
Bouverie unfelt before. | 


The agreeable Thereſa, who had been 
ſilent for ſome time, tired out, as ſne declared, 
by the dullneſs of the ſcene, began to rally the 
gentlemen on their deficiency in gallantry. 
« J proteſt,” cried ſhe, © that if you do not 
give a ceſſation to theſe polite, dull, queer 
kind of compliments, I ſhall regret every 
minute I ſtay here; I hate ſerious faces in 
men, who ought to be putting on their beſt 
airs and graces, and ſaying a thouſand ſoft 
things to vs pretty women, that we may be in 
good humour with ourſelves,” 


« Us!” repeated her brother, ſmiling ; 
well ſaid, Vanity: but, however, my pretty 
ſiſter, though we have not been eloquent in 
our admiration, give us credit I beſeech you 


for feeling a great de more than we can ex- 
Preſs. 
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« You are a Frenchman, brother, and a. 


ſoldier, both by nature and profeſſion, the- 


avowed champion of the fair; but tis the 


German and Engliſhman I want to prove our 
influence over; your cold, ſober, ſentimental 
mortals, whe love and fight by rule.” 


2 Take care, Wa Lady,” replied Mr. 


| Bouverie, © though, as you obſerve natural- 


ly cool and ſedate, we are not to be provoked 
or inſulted with impunity : and a Britain, if 
once thoroughly rouzed, knows no bounds to 


his courage and rapidity, whether it be in /ove 


or war.“ * 


cc Fairly anſwered, ſiſter,” ſaid Le Farr, 


ce Yes, but not caſily believed,” retorted 
ſhe: „tis a mere momentary exeruon of 


courage, which ſoon ſinks into its former in- 


ſipidity.“ 


« You 
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e You have thrown the gauntlet, madam, 
remember,” cried Bouverie,, © ane mult abide 
the conſequences.” 


But, as Thereſa obſerved, with him, an at- 
tempt at gaiety-was truly momentary ; for 
when his eyes glanced on the objects before 
him, he felt a pain at his heart that ſoon cloud- 
ed his countenance, and threw him back into 
his former reſerve. 


Not ſo was the Count affected; the pleaſ- 
ing frankneſs of Lucy's expreſſions had de- 
lighted him, —he had ſtudied her looks, —he 
ſaw, by her unaffected manners towards Bou-— 
verie, that ſhe had no regard for him ſhe wiſh- 
ed to conceal, and that eſteem, not love, was. 
the ſentiment ſheentertained for him. Charm- 
ed, therefore, with the opportunity allowed 

him, of being in their party, he indulged hopes 
that Lucy's heart was diſengaged, and conſe- 
quently, that he muſt ar to obtain an in- 
tereſt in it. | 
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In the evening the Lain returned to the 
convent, not a little pleaſed the time of their 
departure drew near, particularly Thereſa, 
who congratulated herſelf on the acquiſition 
of Mr. Bouverie. But for him,” faid ſhe, 
te T ſhould have had a humdrum party: a 
brother, and another ſtupid mortal, who has 
no eyes nor ears but for one woman. I hate 
monopolizers,” added ſhe, gaily, © therefore 
look to it, if by look, word, or deed, you draw 
his attention from me, I ſhall: never forgive 
vou, for I have ſet him down as my beau.“ 


Fou have my beſt wiſhes for your ſuc-- 
ceſs,” replied Lucy. © I have the higheſt. 
eſteem and opinion of Mr. Bouverie's merits, 
and cheerfully. ſubſcribe: to your ſuperior 
clams on his 8 


£486: Ah! ſly N cried Thereſa, « how 
humble we. are on particular occaſions, and 
where the heart.is not intereſted ! but I will 
ſpare you, for 1 believe, after all, you are an 
honeſt girl.. 

Os 46] truſt,'? 
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« I truſt,” ſaid Lucy, in the ſame tone, 
ce that I can return the compliment, though, 
for a young lady ſo long ſhut out from the 
world, it muſt be allowed, you have 8 0 
much by your ſtudies. 


The ladies ſoon aſter ſeparated, each willing 
to indulge in their own meditations. | 


The following day; when the Count Maf- 
fie was expected, his nephew prepared him- 
ſelf to expect a little oppoſition to his intend- 
ed tour; not from any objection to the jour- 
ney, but he knew his uncle wiſhed rather for 
his re ſidence with him, and had for ſome 
time revolved in his mind a union between 
him and the daughter of a Veroneſe noble- 
man of high birth and fortune; and that, 
however he might be diſpoſed to admire 
Lucy, there would be, in his opinion, inſuper- ; 
able objections to her want of birth; a cir- 
cumſtance of much conſequence in the eſti- 
mation of German pride. But youth, ever 
prone to indulge viſionary proſpects of hap- 

pineſs, 
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pineſs, ſought to leſſen the difficulties which 
age and ambition might throw in his way: 
what was it to him if his wife ſhould not be 
received at the German courts; he wiſhed to 
live to himſelf, to enjoy domeſtic happineſs, 
and not ſacrifice his feelings to gratify the 


Pride of others. He was going on reaſoning 


himſelf into the calm enjoyment of a retired 
life when his uncle arrived. The old gentle- 
man was delighted to find him ſo perfectly re- 
covered; he embraced Father Joſeph with 
the warmeſt affection, for his goodneſs and 
hoſpitality; he took upon himſelf, he ſaid, to 
make his future life comfortable: to Mon- 
fieur le Farr he preſented a ſuperb watch, or- 


namented with diamonds; and had alſo pre- 


pared ſome preſents for the convent where 
* had found an m. 


1 the efulions of gratitude v were a little 


ſubſided, the Count, in a tremulous tone, ex- 


preſſed his wiſhes and intentions of ſeeing Miſs 


Lucy fafely ſituated with her friends in Paris. 


His 
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His 195. looked earneſtly at him: it was. 
not the deſire of taking the journey that alarm. 


| ed him, it was the looks which accompanied 


the expreſſion of his wiſh that excited the at- 


| tention of the Count; he pauſed, he conſider- 


ed a little what anſwer to give. © If the jour- 
ney and change of air,” ſaid he, © is requiſite 


to eſtabliſh your health, though it militates 


againſt my wiſhes, I would make no ob- 
jection; but ſimply to ſee Miſs Lucy ſafe at 
Paris, is an unneceſſary complaiſance : ſhe 
has a friend to conduct her, and Monſieur le 
Farr and his ſiſter to accompany her. You 
have been long abſent from me, and I flatter- 
ed myſelf that you would not have formed a 
with to leave me ſo ſoon.” 


The Count was a good deal diſconcerted, 


but recovering his ſpirits, he acknowledged 


the greateſt obligations to his uncle, and the 
warmeſt affection ; nevertheleſs he could not 


repreſs an earneſt wiſh to accompany his 
F new acquaintance for a couple of months, 


His mind would 1 amuſed, his health, 
doubtleſs, 


doubtleſs, improved, —it would ſhew reſpect 
to Lady Campley and her young friend. 


et Well,“ ſaid the Count, interrupting him, 
<« I ſee the thing is determined on in your own 
mind; to ſolicit your return to me, when 
your inclinations point elſewhere, could af- 
ford me no gratification ; you are therefore 
your own maſter: but remember, my dear 
nephew,” added he, raifing his voice; © re- 
member I depend upon your honor to con- 
tract no engagements without conſulting me: 
you know my views and wiſhes, yet I will 
never expect implicit obedience to either. 
I confide in your judgment and affection for 
me; I alſo depend upon your principles not 
to injure the peace of others, or indulge chi- 
mercal ideas. You underſtand me, and I 
truſt equally to the. goodneſs of your head 
and heart, not to a& in oppoſition to the 
duties you owe to yourſelf and me: you have 
therefore my free conſent, ſince it obliges 


23 


you.“ 
„„ 555 
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The young Count felt the full force. of his 
uncle's admonitions ; he thanked him warm - 
Iy for his parental kindneſs, and aſſured him 


he would deſerve his confidence. He then 
enquired after George O'Farrel. 


_ « He is ſinking hourly,” anſwered the old 
gentleman, © under a gentle decay: I have 
ſent to his mother ; but if ſhe ſhould be in- 
clined to take ſo long a journey, I have ex- 
preſſed my fears that it can anſwer no pur- 
poſe. He has ſent to his brother, who is in 
France for education, and probably the young 
man may come to us. I pity and grieve for 
him moſt ſincerely : the anxiety of his mind, 
and the ſtate of his wounds, which has reduced. 
his bodily ſtrength, together, render his re- 
covery impoſſible. He has written to his 
mother, has made his will, and I have a let- 
ter from him to Miſs Lucy, which I ſhall de- 
liver in perſon, 


7 he young Count was a good deal ſhock- 
ed to hear O' Farrel was in this dreadful and 
hope- 


hopeleſs ſtate; and the more ſo, as he 
thought him a martyr to generoſity and com- 
paſſion for an unhappy and oppreſſed woman. 
After Cala . converſation the old 

Count proceeded to the convent. Lucy was 
overjoyed to fee him; ſhe felt a reverence 
and gratitude to her preſerver from the moſt 
dreaded and inevitable evils that furrounded 
her when in his houſe, little ſhort of vchat ſhe 
muſt have experienced for the deareſt pa- 
rent: ſhe ſhed tears of joy, Her expreſſions 
of artleſs tenderneſs and reſpect engaged the 
Count's affection and eſteem, What a good 
heart! thought he. Ah ! if ornamented by 
noble birth, how great a treaſure ! but na- 
tional prejudices detracted from the merits ſhe 
poſſeſſed, and inſpired only approbation, 
though entitled to the higheſt reſpect, from 
their intrinſic value. After a long conference 
he gave her George O' Farrel's letter. She 
wept, with ſincere concern, for the ill ſtate of 
his health, and promiſed to anſwer the letter 


the following day, when the Count returned 
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to his villa. On his retiring ſhe went to her 


room, and, W her e read the . 
ing contents: 


ce I ſhould not, ws] in my preſent fitaieiney 
have. preſumed to intrude a ſecond time; I 
am a rejected man I ſubmit, without mur- 
muring to the ſentence that completes my 
wretchedneſs; for even the application was a 
hopeleſs one. Your mild, your gentle re- 
jection, the forgiveneſs you accord, and the 
friendſhip you offer, are cordials to my ſink- 
ing ſpirits, though conſcious they are unde- 
ſerved. Deign then, dear and amiable Lucy, 
to accept my laſt: thanks - my bleflings for 
your kindneſs. A ſhort time, and I can re- 
member no more, but whilſt life trembles at 
my heart, I muſt love and bleſs you. I have 
blighted all my own hopes 1n this world : had 
honor and rectitude been the guide of my 
conduct towards you, that gentle grateful 
heart would have been mine, I know it would: 
but no wonder a pure uncorrupted mind con- 
ceived a deteſtarion of a vile deceitful one. 


I thank 


% 
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I chank heaven now moſt fervently, that you 


eſcaped the ſnares I had infamouſly laid to de- 
ſtroy innocence, confiding innocence : you 
have pardoned me, but never ſhall I forgive 


myſelf. The conſequences of my deception 
has, through a train of circumſtances, brought 
mee to the verge of the grave. I die through 
the villany of others, and conſider it as a re- 
tribution I deſerved. May you, beloved and 
. deareſt Lucy,—may you be happy, bleſſed 


with every wiſh of your heart, and joined to a 
man worthy of ſuch a treaſure : doubt not of 


future happineſs—the day will arrive to diſ- 


perſe the cloud of myſtery that hangs over 


you, and remove all doubt and anguiſh from 
your mind. Love my mother, for ſhe is 
good and amiable, —ſhe is a ſufferer from a 


ſpirit too much like the one that once inhabit- 


ed this breaft but now ſubdued. What is be- 
come of that unworthy huſband I tremble to 


think ; that heaven may grant him penitence 
is my hourly prayer. Adieu, charming and 


ever dear Lucy, — hate not my memory, —let 


compaſſion obliterate my paſt errors. The 
8 Count 


Count Maffie, to whoſe hoſpitality I have un- 

returnable obligations, has a copy of my will; 
when I am no more he will convey it to you. 
May the happy man of your choice deſerve 
you; 'tis my laſt with, and your happineſs 
= the only anxiety that attaches me to life. To 
3 Providence I leave the beſt, the deareſt of 
her*ſex. I know not how to conclude, 
how to tear myſelf from you, but it muſt be 
done, and therefore, once more, adieu for 
ever | 


e 


Grorce O' FARREL.“ 
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ls letter, which was evidently the 
production of a diſturbed mind and an 
unſteady hand, greatly affected Lucy: ſhe 
had once entertained more than a common 
eſteem for O'Farrel ; and though his ſubſe- 
quent behaviour had effaced every favourable 
impreſſion, yet now, that he was ſo great a ſuf- 
ferer, ſhe ſincerely regretted his ſituation, and 
would have rejoiced to have had the power of 
affording him any conſolation : ſhe was, how- 
ever, extremely anxious to ſet off for Paris: 
Miſs Campley's hopeleſs ſtate, and the diſtreſs 
of her mother and aunt, dwelt heavily upon 
her mind, and every moment was to her an 

c: gage; 


age; ſo tardily does time fiy when on che tip- 
toe of expectation. 5 


The next dey the parties all met at F ather 
Joſeph's. Lucy delivered to the Count a 


letter for O'Farrel, with her beſt wiſnes and 


a tearful eye : ſhe expreſſed the higheſt ſenſe | 


of her obligations to the old gentleman, and 


added, if ſhe entertained any wiſhes for a 
change in her ſituation, it was to have the 


power of proving her gratitude more forcibly 


than language could oogey: 


The old Count, though he dreaded the 
power of her charms, was delighted with the 
ſweetneſs of her manners; her voice pene- 


trated to his heart, and he kiſſed her hand 
with fervent bleſſings and earneſt prayers for 
her future happineſs. 


The following morning the parties ſepa- 
rated: Count Maffie returned to his villa and 


Mr. O'Farrel; his nephew, Lucy, Mon- 
ſieur le Farr, his ſiſter, and Mr. Bouverie, 


left Vicenza for their road to Paris, intending 
Vor. III. C .W 


pony 5 


to travg] very eaſy journies, that the fatigue 


might not injure the Count's health. TW 


women and three men ſervants completed 


their ſuit, They met with no accidents, 


and arrived ſafe at Paris. Mr. Bouverie left 
them at an auberge, whilſt he haſtened to 
Lady Campley's, not without great appre- 
henſions of the intelligence he might meet with. 


To his infinite joy he heard Miſs Campley 


was ſtill alive, though very weak, and ſcarce- 


ly expected to live the week out; indeed her 


preſent exiſtence was a matter of ſurpriſe to 


the medical people, who had pronounced her 
doom ſome weeks before. 5 


Mr. Bouverie ſent up his name and fol- 


lowed the ſervant; the ſcene that preſented 


itſelf to him, as he entered the room, wound- 
ed his very ſoul: ſhe was reclined on a ſofa, 


pale and emaciated; in one hand a bottle of 


ſalts, the other was held by her mother, who 


ſat by her ſide the image of deſpair; at the 
bottom of the ſofa was ſeated Mrs. Murray, 
her eyes fixed on her beloved niece, with a 
0 vacancy 


I. UVC Y. #7 
vacancy of look that beſpoke a diſturbed 
mind. As he advanced both ladies haſtily 
roſe to welcome him ; the fair invalid raiſed 
her head from the pillow—a faint bluſh and 
a placid ſmile gave evidence of the pleaſure 
ſhe felt in once more beholding him. He 
haſtened towards her; Lady Campley ſaw his 
emotion ; ſhe attempted to ſpeak, but burſt 
into tears and fat down again. © Lucy, Miſs 
Hanmore !” faintly, cried Miſs Campley. 


© She is come, madam,” ſtammered out 
Mr. Bouverie, who had ſent off a meſſenger 
£0 Lucy, when he heard the ſtate her friend 
was in. : 


« Thank God!” ſaid Miſs Campley ; 
© ſhe will then comfort my mother. How 
good you are, Mr. Bouverie, to oblige us, 
and how happy I am in being able to ſee all 


thoſe I love and reſpe& about me once 
more,” 


C 2 de Many 
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Many times, madam, I hope, very 
often,” anſwered he, in a voice ſcarcely arti- 


culate, ſo much was he affected in beholding 


a lovely young creature, cut off in the bloom 
of life, ſo reſigned and Mae | 


Mrs. Murray ſtrove to give a different 


. turn to their ſenſibilities, by aſkinga few queſ- 


tions relative to his Journey and company. 


Lady Campley, having peruſed the Count's 


anſwer to her letter, exclaimed, with a deep 
. ſigh, © Dear, unhappy woman, how ſevere 
is the lot ſhe has drawn!“ Then turning to 


her ſiſter: „ Poor Mrs. O'Farrel has ano- 


ther dreadful ſtroke to ſupport; her ſon 


George is dying at the Count Maffie's ; ſhe 


has not even the conſolation to ſooth his laſt 
moments !—alas ! bitter as the taſk is, yet it 


is conſoling.” Tears ſtreamed down her 
| cheeks, — every one was affected, but no one 
ſpoke. In this folema moment Lucy was 
announced; her friends, who accompanied 
her, remained in a parlour, whilſt ſhe eagerly 
followed the ſervant. Her firſt motion was 


to 
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to throw herſelf into the arms of Lady 


Campley; but, caſting her eyes on the ſofa, 


ſhe ſtarted, gave a heavy ſigh and ſunk on the 
floor. Mr. Bouverie, who had his eyes fixed 
upon her, broke her fall by his ſupporting 
arms.. Miſs Campley was ſinking on the 
pillow, and the. other ladies incapable: of 
moving. By the help of ſalts and a glaſs of 


water Lucy recovered, and was led to her 


friends: the embraces on all ſides were af- 


fectionate, pathetic and ſilent. Lucy, taking 
the lily hand of Miſs- Campley, and eagerly 


kiſſing it, cried, «© Oh! my ſiſter, .my 
friend! Unable to ſay more, ſhe wept aloud; 
and the dying ſaint was the only one whoſe. 
eyes were dry in the room. Some moments 
were given to a ſorrow too poignant for words 
to relieve. The ſweet Henrietta ſought to 
ſpeak, to comfort them all, but ſhe found this 
ſcene was too much for her ſtrength or ſpi- 
rits to ſupport ; ſhe requeſted to be left for a 
few moments alone with Lucy; her wiſh was 
complied with, and all but her-withdrew to 
another room. Lucy threw herſelf on her 

. Wy knees 
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knees by her ſide, incapable of ſpeaking. 
« My dear friend,” ſaid Miſs Campley, 
preſſing her hand, „I am dying; I thank 
heaven I have lived to ſee you reſtored to us; 
be acomforter, a child to my beloved mother; 
her tenderneſs, her grief wounds me to the 
heart, and is the only pang I feel—ſome time 
back there was another She ſtopt, but 
recovering herſelf : © This is not a time for 
reſerves, you are my ſifter.—Mr. Bouverie 
yes, I own I have loved Mr. Bouverie, and 
poſſibly, had there been a reciprocity of affec- 
tion, I might have tried to live; but I ſaw 
too plainly his heart was fixed on you.“ 


17 8 On me? exchimed the aſtoniſhed 
Lucy. þ 


e Yes, my dear girl, on you: this dif- 
covery my weak mind and feeble reaſon 
could not ſupport; I reſigned myſelf to the 
diſorders I had ſtruggled with, and courted 
death | he is till dear to me, — but my af-. 
fections are weaned from the objects in this 

57 world, 
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world, and I now love him as your future 
huſband.” ; 


on: Mer 6 cried Liane; firmly, « never!” 


« Hold,“ ſaid Miſs enen « do not 
be raſh : It is my wiſh, and I know it is bis: 
that conviction, long ago, configned me to 
deſpair. May you both be happy - both 
ſometimes remember one, who, to her laſt 
hour will invoke heaven to blefs you toge- 
ther. Suſtain my mother, my aunt,—they 
will ſoon want your friendly cares. And now 
let them return, - the moments are precious; 
conceal your tears, my dear Lucy : ſtrengthen 
my mind, and do not embitter my laſt hours 
by the idea of diſtreſſing thoſe I love.” 


Lucy preſſed her hand in inexpreſſible an- 
guiſh: * My friend, my beloved Miſs 
Campley, you have deceived yourſelf! O, 
live, and you will be happy. Mr. Bouverie 
never has made any declarations to me; 
friendſhip only has influenced him to aſſiſt me 
4 in 
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in my misfortunes, — nor does any ſentiment 
beyond friendſhip and gratitude dwell in my 
boſom towards him.” 


As ſhe pronounced thoſe laſt words the 
hand ſhe held ſhrunk from her graſp, and ſhe 


| obſerved Miſs Campley was fainting ; involun- 


tarily ſhe ſhrieked aloud, and inſtantly brought 
in the terrified mother and her friends; by drops 
and water ſhe was recovered to life. Her 
weeping friends ſurrounded her in a mournful 
ſilence. Her mother! ah! who can deſcribe 
the anguiſh of a widowed parent, in ſuch a 


moment, when death was hovering over an 
only, a beloved deſerving child, the only 


pledge of a tender union, and born under ſuch 
melancholy circumſtances as had doubly en- 
deared her to the heart, as the repreſentative 


ef a huſband ever-dear and ever-regretted ? 


Foryears this tender mother had watched over 
the delicate conſtitution of her darling child 


vwith unceaſing anxiety ; torn by alternate hopes 


and fears, not a moment had flown by unac- 
companied by her prayers for this laſt object 
of her deareſt affections: but who ſhall pre- 

| ſume 
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ſame to | dictate to the Almighty ? Who ſhall 


murmur at the decrees of Divine Wiſdom ? 
The amiable, the young, the beloved Miſs 
Campley now lay ſtretched on the bed of 
death, —ſhe was compoſed and refigned—ſhe 
felt for the affliction of her friends—ſhe ſtrove 


to comfort, to teach them reſignation. © My 
deareſt mother,” ſhe feebly cried, © the Di- 
vine Author of my being recalls me to him- 
ſelf—reverence, not murmur at the diſpen- 
fations of Providence. My life has been a 


ſcource of diſquiet to you, of pain to myſelf: 


I go, I truſt to enjoy cternal happineſs,” 
The words died on her faltering voice ; again 
ſhe fainted, —and in the ſame moment Lady 
Campley fell ſenſeleſs on the floor. Both with 
difficulty were reſtored to life, both, for 


| ſome moments, remained ſpeechleſs, with 


eyes fixed on each other in emphatic ſilence : 


Lucy, kneeling by the ſide of the ſofa, held | 


the hand of her expiring friend, in an agony 
that precluded the relief of tears or words. 
Mr. Bouverie ſtood by, the image of deſpair. 
'T * dying Henrietta again made an effort to 
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till now, to ſee you, once more: (looking al- 
ternately at her mother and aunt, and then on 
her) be a daughter, a niece, comfort both; 
their diſtreſs & too, too painful! The Al- 


mighty will ſupport them—will teach them to 
rejoice that I am happy; we ſhall meet 


again—in bliſs.” Again, looking on Bouve- 
rie, © May you be fortunate and happy—may 
both remember me with tenderneſs, but not 
regret.” She ſtopt, and her laſt breath ſeem- 
ed hovering on her lips. 


« My child ! my child !” exclaimed Lady 


Campley, claſping her hands. 
| 4 


&« My dear mother,” faintly articulated the 
dying faint, and feebly raiſing her half-cloſed 
eyes, © I—go—to heaven!“ The laſt word 
was pronounced with difficulty. A few mo- 
ments ſhe was filent—a few ſhort ſighs fol- 


wed each * lips only moved —her 


head 


1 nn _ 
head turned gently on the pillow,—and her 
eyes cloſed in everlaſting reſt! 


Thus Geck the lovely and beloved Miſs 
Campley, in the bloom of youth, with every 
bleſſing in proſpect that could make life de- 
ſirable, if health had been her companion: 
good and amiable in herſelf; the only child 
of an eſtimable and virtuous mother, whoſe 
entire happineſs hung on the life of her dar- 
ling daughter; poſſeſſed of every virtue 
which could adorn ſociety: ſee this worthy 
young creature torn from her admiring and 
diſtracted friends, and incapable at that mo- 
ment of receiving any conſolation from the 
ſweet remembrance of thoſe virtues which 
had early carried her to heaven. Ah! who 
that drags a weariſome pilgrimage through 
life,. who that lives to ſee their deareſt con- 
nexions, a huſband, children and friends taken 
from them,—or, what is ſtill more afflictive, 
perhaps lives to experience the miſery of ſee- 
ing a huſband plunged into every vice that 
threatens his ""_ and future happineſs ;— 

C 6 g who 
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who ſees thoſe children, the objects of mater- 
nal love and anxiety for many years, thrown 
into the power of worthleſs meg, every hour 


filled up by ſorrow and anxiety,—every ten- 
der feeling of the heart agonized and ſtrug- 
gling through a thouſand difficulties ; who, 
that throws the eye of reflection on theſe 
probable circumſtances (for,-alas ! theſe and 
a thouſand other evils of different com- 


plexions too often occur to wound the heart 


of a wife and mother) who ſhall preſume to 
murmur when heaven, in its tender mercy, 
recalls the timid, delicate and virtuous mind 
to ſcenes of pure and eternal happineſs ? Poor 
ſelfiſh mortals as we are, we grieve for the 


ſtroke that wounds cur feelings, incapable of 
generoſity and gratitude, when the fiiend we 


lament 1s preſerved from our ſorrows, and 
by the goodneſs of Providence, placed be- 


yond the reach of human ills ! The weak and 


wounded heart muſt feel, but let religion and 
reaſon teach us not only reſignation but exu/- 
tation, when the pure and uncorrupted foul is 


wafted to heaven! 11 
CHAP. 
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7 HEN the laſt ſigh iſſued from the bo- 
ſom of her lamented daughter, Lady 


Campley knelt, with a fixed and eager ex- 
preſſion of wildneſs, as if to catch the expiring 


breath. Her friends, ſeeing all was over, at- 
tempted to raiſe her; ſhe repulſed their offer- 
ed hands, and remained in the ſame poſition 
for ſeveral minutes ; when, all at once, hear- 
ing the audible ſobs of Mrs. Murray, ſhe 
haſtily turned her head, and, looking ſteadily 
on every face, her eyes reſting on Lucy, whoſe 
pale and terrified countenance ſpoke the 
dumb anguiſh of her ſoul, ſhe gave a faint 


fhrick and dropt on the floor. She was con- 
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veyed to bed by the nurſe and ſervant. Mrs. 
Murray, incapable of ſpeaking, followed, 


of the {ſervants rouzed him; he advanced, 
and, without ſpeaking, took the unreſiſting 


| Tent guſh of tears, with an hiſterical affection, 
relieved her burſting heart. 


when ſhe requeſted to be conducted to her 


bow quitted the houſe of mourning, to re- 


whilſt Lucy flung herlclt into a chair, her eyes 
fixed onthe ſofa, and ſcarcely with any appear - 
ance of life. Mr. Bouverie, unaccuſtomed to 
ſuch ſcenes, leaned againſt the table, and felt 
the warm drops on his hand, which had in- 
ſenſibly fallen from his eyes; the re-entrance 


hand of Lucy, and led her out of the room in- 
to an oppoſite one, which was open and 
empty : he rung for aſſiſtance, got a glaſs of 
drops and water, which having taken, a vio- 


| Mr. Bouverie 
ſtayed with her *till ſhe was a little recovered, 


friends : he kifled her hand, and with a filent 


turn to the inn where the impatient Count was 
waiting, in all the agonies of ſuſpenſe and 
anxiety. The appearance of Mr. Bouverie 
ſurpriſed and ſhocked him : the recital of the 
N 3 
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: Lvcy. | 39 
preceding ſcenes deeply affected his ſenſibi- 
lity : he trembled for the health of Lucy, and 
lamented her arrival at ſuch an unfortunate 
period. Monſieur le Farr and his ſiſter had 
left the Count, at his earneſt requeſt, imme- 


diately on the departure of Lucy: Monſieur 


returned ſoon after the entrance of Mr. Bou- 
verie, with an invitation from his mother to 
take up their reſidence in her hotel; a favor 
they gratefully acknowledged, but expreſſed a 
wiſh to decline: Monſieur, however, would 
not be denied; and hearing the melancholy 
ſituation of Lady Campley's family, more 
earneſtly perſiſted in his requeſt, and at length 
prevailed. Mr. Bouverie wrote a note to 
Lucy, and another to Mrs. Murray; Count 
Maffie longed to have availed himſelf of the 
ſame opportunity, but it was a privilege he 
dared not aſſume in his preſent circumſtances. 
They accompanied the polite Frenchman to 


his mother's houſe, and was received by her 


and the agreeable Thereſa with a civility 
and Kindneſs highly gratifying, | 


Mean- 


* 

— r 
r 
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Meantime the afflicted Lucy had mingled 
her tears with her beloved friends: Lady 
Campley at firſt indeed obtained no ſuch ſa- 
lutary relief; her ſorrow was ſilent and truly 


heartfelt; heavy ſighs declared the oppreſ- 
ſion on her breaſt, but words and tears could 
find no current to divert a grief that had ſeized 


upon every faculty and rendered her inſen- 
ſible to the attentions of her ſiſter and young 


friend. In this dreadful ſtate ſhe continued 


for ſeveral hours; a bliſter was fixed upon her 


breaſt, which at length produced ſome ſigns 


of ſenſibility ; its operation and the cordials 


Poured down her throat reſtored her to a ſenſe 


of acute miſery; fixing her eyes on Lucy, 
who was on her knees by the ſide of the bed, 


« Ah!” ſaid ſhe, what a melancholy re- 


ception ! You have entered. the houſe of 
12 | 


death, and the grave of my happineſs ! 


Lucy, kifling her hand, unable to. ſpeak, 


wept aloud; the poor Lady caught the in- 
fection, and, to the great joy of her ſiſter, 
| burſt into a paroxiſm of tears, which con- 


tinuing 


„ | | 42, 


tinuing for ſome time, SE FRET both her head 
and heart, though they exhauſted her ſtrength 
and left her extremely low. Sorrow, ſacred 
as hers, could not be fubdued by reaſon or 
argument, to religious conſiderations, and the 
| lenient hand of time, they truſted for reſigna- 
tion, and patience under an affliction too deep- 
ly felt to admit of preſent conſolation. The 
Marchioneſs de Gramont, who had been in 
the habits of paying daily viſits, had.called as 
uſual, and being informed of the melancholy, 
though expected event, left her name only, 
with a requeſt of being ſent for, if her. pre- 
ſence could be uſeful before her return the 
next morning. Mrs. Murray, a ſtranger ta 
the proper modes of proceeding in that coun- 
try, and Lady Campley, iucapable of bear - 
ing any conſultation on the ſubject, very 
gladly availed herſelf of the friendly offer, 
and diſpatched a card, entreating the benefit 
Of her advice. It was inſtantly followed by 
the Marchioneſo, whoſe ſenſibility was deep- 
ly wounded by the premature death of an 
amiable young woman, the only hope of her 
I, | family. 
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42 LUCY. 


family. Mrs. Murray was too much agitated 


to attend to the cuſtomary forms of introduc- 


tion ; but the lady knowing Miſs Hanmore 
was expected, with a friendly politeneſs, ad- 
dreſſed her, not as a ſtranger, but as a rela- 
tion-of Mrs. Murray's and an acquaintance of 
long ſtanding. Lucy was charmed with the 


elegance and' ſweetneſs of her manners; and 


equally ſtruck with her appearance. The 
face appeared familiar to her, and the more 


ſhe examined it, the more ſhe was convinced 


ſhe had ſeen it before, though where or how 
ſhe could not recolle&, but the features ſeem- 
ed engraven on her heart, and ſhe felt a warm 


_ partiality for the Marchioneſs, which ſhe 


could not account for, and: rather appeared 
reprehenſible to indulge for a ſtranger at firſt 
13 | 


'Fhe ty but neceſſary corehnial 
being ſettled between the Marchioneſs and 
Mrs. Murray, who was ſenſible that it muſt 
be the wiſh of her ſiſter to have the body car- 
ned over and depolitod by . ſide of her fa- 
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LUCY. — 


ther, the former took leave for the night, 


with a promiſe of devoting the following day 
to them. A ſleepleſs night was paſſed by all 


parties: Lady Campley continued ſo very 
weak and low as to give them very ſerious ap- 
prehenſions that grief might have an alarm- 


ing and fatal effect on a delicate conſtitution 
like hers, though her fortitude and ſtrength 


of mind was above the common ſtandard. 


| Mr. Bouverie and Mademoiſelle Thereſa 


came to fee Lucy, and was ſhocked to ob- 
ſerve the alteration in her countenance : they 


brought compliments from the Count and 


Monſieur : Fhereſa told her, the Count was 


quite au deſeſpoir, unpolite and untractable: 


« You muſt admit him,“ added ſhe, © or I 
know not the conſequence.” 


« At preſent,” rephed ſhe, bluſhing, ** tis 
impoſlible—I cannot think of it; neither my 
own feelings, nor the ſituation of my dear 
friends will admit of it, Make my beſt thanks to 
both gentlemen, for their kind ſolicitude; a 
| | e 


ʒfF 'awven 
few days hence 1 hope to ſee them both, 
when my ſpirits are more compoſed.” Þ— - 


Several days paſſed on without any viſible 
alteration in Lady Campley ; not a murmur 
or complaint paſſed her lips, ſne quietly ac- 
quieſced to every thing her friends thought 
neceſſary, endeavoured to take the refreſh- 
ments offered her, and looked her thanks for 
their unweariedattentions. The body of. her 
lamented child was embalmed and depoſited; 
for the preſent, in a private chapel belonging 
to the Marchioneſs; and the firſt day Lady 
Campley was capable of being moved from 
her bed, that friendly lady made a point of 
taking her from a houſe which could only 
wound her feelings by the objects continually 
before her. The Marquis, whoſe goodneſs 
of heart equalled his charming wife's, joined 
io cordially in the invitation, that Lady 
Campley had not ſpirits to contend, and rather 
ſuffered than conſented to a removal. Every 
thing was done for their accommodation that. 
friendſhip and humanity could inſpire, and 

Mrs, 
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LUCY. | 45 


Mrs. Minray could not help obſerving, that 


ſhe little thought ever to owe ſo much obliga- 
tion to the formal Lady Margaret, as their in- 
troduction to ſuch worthy people. 


The evening after their being ſettled at che 


1 Marquis's hotel, Lady Campley being retired 
do reſt, extremely fatigued, and Mrs. Murray 


with her, the Marchioneſs and Lucy being 
alone together in her dreſſing- room, and 
ſpeaking of the melancholy event which had 
ſo lately happened; the former obſerved ſhe 
had never been ſo much intereſted for a fa- 
mily in her life as the Campley's. Their 
own merits certainly,” added ſhe, © are ſuf- 


ficient to attract the eſteem of every one; but 


I feel peculiarly intereſted, perhaps, becauſe 


loam in a manner their countrywoman.“ 


« How, madam !” cried ny... *are you 


1 from Ireland?“ 


125 Yes,” replied the Marchioneſs, Gghing, 
1 that is my native country.“ 


« Then.” 
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46 be LUCY. 


E Then,” returned Lucy, © I was not 


miſtaken in ſuppoſing I had ſeen you, or ſome 
one nearly related to you before now.“ 


& T believe neither the one nor the 
other,” replied ſhe, © I left Ireland many— 
very many years ago, nor have I, I fear, one 
relation exiſting there, whom I can any ways 
reſemble, Tour family, I think to have 
heard Mrs. Murray ſay, were not originally 
Iriſh ?” 


«© No, madam,” anſwered Lucy, -bluſhing 
and ſtammering, I-II believe not.” Her 
confuſion and faltering voice ſurpriſed the 
Marchioneſs, but too polite apparently to ob- 
ſerve it, ſhe reſumed the converſation. © J 
confeſs I feel a partiality for the Iriſh, though 
it is embittered by the recollection of the 
ſevereſt afflictions, —a train of the moſt hor- 


rid circumſtances. that perhaps ever befel an 


unhappy family, of whom no veſtige remains 


but myſelf, and I am cut off from the poſſeſ- 


ſions 


8 


* Ons 2 8 n 
* N X : — I = 1 S 
. 2 FS $ 4 | . 
&- 3 . r 1 = e ne 8 bis * % PR 90 . 
WE] 2 ee OS > OTIS do. x 5 25 . 4 e 8 
9 R erer, * 2 
52 2 et 8 


Sr er 
i OS > Eads Os De Yoo, be 

Fenn 4 2. 
ME Rs te ner WD 


5 

5 F 

0 FSR RD I LS 
n . 
3 S 


EE ON I SSIS 


3 

n 4 
o 5 Th FAERIE 9s, 
WOT ee 


3 
r 


— Be ED 


Wo 


Fe 


25 


— 
* 


LF. 47 


ions of my anceſtors by the loſs of every dear 
relative that entwined about my heart.” 


Alas! thoug ght Lucy, — ſimilar | is my 
fate... 


3 Pray, my dear Miſs Hanmore, did you 
ever meet any of the Ormond family—any 
of the name of Butler ?” 


Butler!“ exclaimed Lucy, ſuddenly 
ſtarting as if from a dream; © Butler! O, 
yes, the deareſt friends I ever had were 
Butlers! . 


c Gracious heaven!” cried the Mar- 
chioneſs, © who and what were they?“ 


This queſtion. recalled Lucy's ſenſes ; ſen- 
ſible of her imprudence, ſhe found ſhe had 
ſaid too much not to excite a curioſity that in 
her ſituation ſhe ought not to gratify in a 
ſtranger, for ſuch the Marchioneſs was to her; 

yet, from the ingenuouſneſs of her mind, and 


being 
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LUCY. 


- being bikccuſtomed to artifice or ſubterfuges 
of any kind, ſhe was at a loſs to turn the con- 
verſation, or evade a queſtion, that, if anſwered, 

would lead on to circumſtances unpleaſant to 
reveal, and, if declined or evaded, might give 
an unfavorable impreſſion of her candour and 


ſincerity. Whilſt ſhe thus heſitated, the 


Marchioneſs, obſerving her emotion, was at 
no loſs to ſuppoſe the queſtion ſhe had aſked 
had been productive of pain: taking her 


hand therefore with an air of kindneſs, For- 


give my freedom, dear Miſs Hanmore, if I 
have been improperly curious; I was not 


conſcious of the impropriety in aſking after 
your acquaintance or Connexions ; and how- 


ever nearly my heart 1s intereſted, be aſſured 
I wiſh for no communications that can be at- 


tended with any reluctance on your part to 
mee 


The air of tenderneſs which accompanied 


her words the expreſſion of her counte- 
nance, with the dear and painful recollection 
of her departed friends, altogether operated 


{o 


LU Cv. 4s 


0 forcibly on the mind of Lucy, weakened by 
recent afflictions, that, tears involuntarity 
guſhed from her eyes, and ſhe preſſed the 
hand of the Marchionefs to her boſom witli 
an emotion ſhe could not ſuppreſs or con- 
ceal: the other, little leſs agitated, ſaid, © I 
know not how to apologize for a curtofity 
that has ſo much diſtreſſed you, and at the fame 
time afflifted myſelf; but did you know the 
misfortunes that befel my family, and the 
agonizing pangs I feel at the recollection of 
them, you would pardon the pain 1 Dy un- 
deſignedly given you.” 


ce Deareſt, madam !” replied Lucy, unable 
to reſtrain the expanſion of her heart which 
longed to open in an unreſerved confidence, 
that ſhe hoped might be reciprocal ; « Dear- 
eſt madam, painful as the retroſpection is 
which you have occaſioned, tis not unmixed 
with ſenſations of delight and gratitude ; 
to the name of Butler I owe reverence: and 
love, — to the dear protectors of my infant 


* I owe every bleſſing of my 5 and to a 
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LVCY. I 
She then recapitulated every circumſtance 
that had occurred to her until the death of 
Nelly ! her emotions at the recollection of 
that painful ſcene was contagious: : the Mar- 
chioneſs caught the infection, and tears flowed 
plenteouſſy down their cheeks. Aſter a 
mournful pauſe Lucy reſumed her ſtory until 
ſhe came to the circumſtance of finding the 
manuſcript, © The Memoir of Mr. Butler.” 
The moment ſhe mentioned that name the 
Marchioneſs ſcarcely ſeemed to reſpire; ſhe 
gaſped for breath, —ſhe roſe and re-ſeated 
herſelf in agitations inexpreſſible. Lucy ſtopt. 
« Go on- pray pray proceed.“ She be- 
gan to repeat the tale, but had ſcarcely ſpoken 
three minutes before the poor lady was ſenſe- 
leſs on the floor: exceedingly terrified, Lucy 
rung for aſſiſtance z her woman coming in, ſhe 


Vas in a ſhort timereſtoredtolife ; and waving 


her hand for the ſervant to retire, ſhe eagerly 
caught hold of Lucy: Wonder not,” ſaid 


hne, ina tremulous voice, © but for heaven's 


fake proceed. tis my father tis my mo- 
un | 
Du. Gra- 


— ix. — wats. 


— —_— EE CI 
4 * * 
Q — * —— - £ * " 
- 1 — Das. 
. 2 4 * 
reren s 2 . 
K Ke g r — - 1 
Pp: 88 — . * 8 n 
2 : 1 4 2a 
— —— eas 59-4 » 7 o F) 
2 ; : mn 1 * fa 
7 g Fr ae td ets, * of SR 
«OE — ror T * » 1 
Fx thi 
7 


— FR rr 


- 2 ͤ 
1 
# » 
Her 5 DG one hee pa 
— 
wes 


he 


— . —— 23% no=are thn oe, 


— — — 


ce Gracious God!” cried the aſtoniſhed 


narrator, « do I ſee the loſt Gertrude?“ 


* You do, rephed the Marchioneſs : 


« you ſhall know all ;—O, that I had cloſed 


the eyes of my unfortunate and reſpectable 
parents ! Dear, dear Lucy, trifle not with 
my anxiety for their ſufferings.” 


Lucy, little leſs agitated, ſtrove to recover 
herſelf, and gratify the tender ſolicitude that 
hung trembling over every word ſhe uttered. 


When the memoir was finiſhed, ſhe: ſtill 
fixed her eager looks on Lucy, till, obſerving 
ſhe was filent, ſhe threw her eyes to heaven, 
and claſping her hands, cc This then is all, 
all the miſeries endured by the beſt of men 


the moſt reſpectable of women: no conſola- 


tion in their dying hours; ever regretting the 


uncertain fate of that daughter who was em- 


ploying a thouſand ways, alas! in vain, to pro- 
cure intelligence of them! O, why, why did 
they withdraw themſelves from the world. 

why 


6 


why not ſeek in France an aſylum? But I 
rave; there they expected to meet enemies, 
and the wreck of their fortune was inſufficient 
to ſupport them. My God! I reverence thy 
decrees, but the virtuous periſh in want, 
whilſt the villain and 1 opurees revel 1n 
luxury!“ 


e True” cried Lucy, with animation; 3 

« but the virtuous die to /ive again for ever 
in endleſs happineſs. The villian dies alſo ; 
alas! who then envies his ſueceſs on earth? 
The one exults at his liberation, — the other's 
trembling ſoul fearfully expecting a day of re- 
tribution, looks back with horror, and in the 
terror of the coming moment leaves an aw- 
ful leſſon to mankind, that, Villany, if proſ- 
perous, is never happy, —and that the laſt 
hour of the virtuous man is worth an age of 
forrow ; and the agonizing ſigh of the wick- 
_ed—his dark and dreadful proſpects dearly 
Pays for his miſpent time, and what the workd 
Calls happineſs! 


2 a 


The Marchioneſs embraced Lucy tenderly 
with ſtreaming eyes and trembling limbs: 
obſerving her extreme agitation, ſhe requeſted 
the afflicted lady to retire to her apartment for 
a few hours, and poſtpone any farther com- 
munications until the following day, when 
both would be more compoſed. 


l — ——„— — ** 
r 9 9 5 * "SIA 
. — — win i MR 
* 2 — Rena — oi 

— 


= r _—  ——— — ————————————_—— 
— 44 — 24 - « a it LE 
Fs 2 ks 


The Marchioneſs readily followed her ad- 
vice ; for indeed ſhe found herſelf very il}, 
from the unexpected ſhock ſhe had ſuſtained, 
and incapable of a longer converſation. 
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When ſhe had ſeen that lady placed on 
her bed, and left the Marquis with her, who 
had been greatly alarmed by the account of 


x her indiſpoſition, Lucy retired to her own 

| | e apartment, to calm her own ſpirits, and col- 

ll lect a little compoſure before ſhe viſited Lady 
1 ö Campley, who ſtill continued ſo very low 
1 that it was neceſſary to guard againſt any ap- 

g 19 pearance of alarm that ſhould attract her 

l | notice. After ſome time given to reflection, 

q | | ſhe entered her ladyſhip' s room, and was re- 

| | Joiced 
Wl | 

1 


room -: 35 


zoiced to find ſhe was in a compoſing ſleep: | 
ſhe retired ſoftly, without acquainting Mrs. 
Murray of the preceding ſcenes with the 
Marchioneſs, and gladly availed herſelf of an 
opportunity to commune with her own 
thoughts. She bitterly regretted that her un- 

fortunate friends had not lived to recognize 
their daughter, and thar, by their ſecluſion 
from the world, each party had been deprived 
the happineſs of meeting, and had endured. 
many years of ſorrow from the uncertainty of 
their fate. She was impatient to hear the 
ſtory of the Marchioneſs, and in her anxiety 
for her friends loſt the remembrance of her 
own very unpleaſant ſituation, and ſuppreſſed 
her feelings for the young Count Maffie. 
The diverſity of her thoughts, and the hurry 
of her ſpirits precluded ſleep ; ſhe aroſe at an 
early hour, and amuſed herſelf in the garden 
until informed the ladies had ordered break- 
faſt in their rooms and ſhe was inquired for. 
She haſtened to Lady Campley ; ſleep had 
refreſhed her, and ſhe both looked and ſpoke 
witlr more compoſure than for many preced- 
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ing days: her grief looked fixed and heart- 
felt; there was a ſolemnity in it that was re- 
ſpectable. and not ſuch as to require conſola- 
tion from its acute neſs: ſhe held out her hand 
to Lucy, © Poor girl,” ſaid ſhe, ſighing, 
« your's has been a melancholy reception, 
but all the pleaſure I can ever feel more muſt 
be drawn from you; be happy then, my 
dear child, and reſt aſſured of my affection.” 


This kindneſs ſubdued the aſſumed forti- 
tude of Lucy; ſhe could not ſpeak, but her 
ſilence was too expreſſive to be miſunderſtood, 
and was more touching than words. She 

had not courage to enter upon the diſcovery 
which had taken place the preceding day, and 
after breakfaſting with them ſhe repaired to 
the Marchionefs, who was juſt dreſſed and 
had ſent her morning compliments to her 
gueſts. She was delighted to fee Lucy. 
« Ah! my ſweet young friend,” exclaimed ' 
me, how I have longed to fee you; you 
will readily believe I have had no reſt this 
vight, and impatiently withed for morning: I 
have 
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have a pain,“ added ſhe, “ both in my heart 
and in my head; your converſation will, I 
hope, 1 in ſome degree, alleviate both.” 

Lucy was not backward in acknowledg- ; 
ments for this kindneſs ; and after the ſervant 
had quitted the room, at the earneſt requeſt 
.of the Marchioneſs, ſhe reſumed her narra- 
tive, which ſhe brought down to her preſent 


— 


arrival in Paris. | 2 


HEN ſhe had concluded her- tory, 
« You did well,” ſaid the Mar- 
chioneſs, © to prepare me for an extraordi- 
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nary hiſtory: you have indeed met with un- 
common events, but | predict that much hap- 
pineſs is in ſtore for you, though perhaps 
ſome little rubs may yet retard it; I forefee 
love will occaſion you ſome diſquietude, but 
of that another time. What a wretch is the 
elder O'Farrel ! I can pity- the, younger be- 
cauſe what vices he had appear to me to be 
hereditary ones; and becauſe repentance and 
amendment has overtaken him I even wiſh 
he may live. I muſt, however, inſiſt upon 
your friendly party being invited here, and 
that you receive them in my name: I know 
Madame le Farr, and fometime hence ſhall 
rejoice to ſee her daughter, The poor Count 
muſt not be neglected in a ſtrange country: 
I requeſt that you will diſpatch a card of in- 
vitation; the Marquis will aſſiſt you in pay- 
ing them due civilities, I cannot at preſent. 
In the evening, if you will come to my dreſ- 
ſing- room, and I have acquired ſufficient 
ſpirits, I will relate to you my ſtory, and you 
will own my trials have been pretty ſevere, 
though patience and fortitude enabled me to 
| | ſiſtain 
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Gſtain them; and but for the cloud which 
ways hung over my mind, from the uncer- 
tainty of my parents fate, though J had little 


doubt of their death on that dreadful night of 
carnage and deſtruction, yet the manner of 


their deaths and the exact period of it always 


involved me in conjecture and anxiety ; but 
for this cloud I have had abundant reaſon to 
pronounce myſelf both fortunate and happy. 


Perfect felicity, however, is not the lot of mor- 
tals, and I have only to bleſs heaven for the 
good, and ſubmit with reſignation to the evil.“ 


The Marchioneſs could not repreſs her 


tears as ſhe concluded theſe words, whilſt 
Lucy, too ſenſible of her. own unfortunate 
fituation, breathed a heavy ſigh at the retro- 
ſpection. Taking leave of her newly ac- 
quired friend, ſhe very gladly ſent an invita- 
tion to her old ones, who as readily obeyed the 


ſummons to attend her in the evening. The. 


Count was almoſt wild with; joy, for he had 
ſupported her abſence from his ſight ſo many, 
days with great inquietude, that left no doubt 
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Bouverie ſaw it with infinite pain, and, hope- 


that German pride would interfere be- 


to Lucy and favours to himſelf, inſenſibly ob- 


that gained ſtrength daily and began to give 
her a few ſerious reflections. The volatility 


on the minds of his friends what the nature of 
his attachment was towards Lucy. Mr. 


leſs as he judged his own paſſion muſt prove, 
could not ſupport the idea of her being ano- 
thers; though he cheriſhed the ſuppoſition 


tween the Count and happineſs ; and a poſ- 
fibility did exiſt that the obſtacles now fub- 

fiſting, and which militated againſt his hopes 
might be done away by time and patience. 

Whilſt hopes and fears thus agitated the bo- 
ſoms of the two gentlemen, the lively Thereſa 

unſuſpiciouſly had admitted a new and 
troubleſome gueſt into her playful heart. Mr. 
Bouverie's tender melancholy, the ſoftneſs of ß 
his manners, and the grateful attention he ex- 
hibited towards her, equally for her kindneſs 


tained him a very preferable regard with her, 
of her diſpoſition, however, ſtruggled with 


the uneaſy doubts ſhe ſometimes indulged, 
. e and 


C * 6x 
and enabled her to preſerve the appear- 
ance of her accuſtomed cheerfulneſs. 


In the evening they haſtened to viſit their 
young friend; they embraced with mutual 
pleaſure. The Count ſaid little, but his eyes 
were very expreſſive and not unnoticed. 
The melancholy ſituation of the family threw 
a damp over the ſatisfaction of this firſt meet. 
ing; but as the Marchioneſs had requeſted 
they might receive a general invitation, and 
excuſed herſelf that day from perſonal civilt- 
ties by a plea of indiſpoſition, Therefa an- 
ſwered for all, with her uſual vivacity, that in 


future they muſt meet every day, to which 


every heart gladly aſſented. Lady Campley 

and Mrs. Murray had intended ſeeing Mr. 

Bouverie, but the former had relapſed into ſa 

great a dejection a few hours before their vi- 

fit, that ſhe could not ſupport an interview, 

- was obliged to * it to another 
lay. 


When 


TT: 


their tears mingled, and with an oppreſſed 
heart ſhe retired to her friend's dreſſing- room, 
who was anxiouſly expecting her, and for 
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arguments and conſoling tenderneſs, had re- 
ſtored his amiable wife to a reſigned com- 
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When her friends had taken leave Lucy 
flew to Lady Campley's apartment : ſhe 
found her very low, but very compoſed. 
« I with, my dear Lucy, to have ſome con- 
verſation with you to-morrow morning alone: 
I hope my ſpirits will be better, —at preſent I 
only diſtreſs you, and have ſome buſineſs to 
ſettle with my ſiſter : good night; God bleſs 
you go to the Marchioneſs. 


Lucy embraced her with great emotion, 


whom ſhe felt a warmth of affection only to. 
be accounted for from the filial love and re- 
verence imprinted on her heart for her firſt 
preſervers. The Marquis, by his affectionate 


poſure ; and the pleaſure of meeting a young 
woman brought up by her lamented parents, 
and whom ſhe conſidered almoſt in the light 
of a ſiſter, to whom ſhe could unboſom her- 
ſel, 
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elf, and ſpeak of her dear and ever-regretted 
friends, was a confolation highly gratifying. 


Lucy flew into her arms, already open to re- 
ceive her, and after mutual expreſſions of 
eſteem, ſhe reminded the Marchioneſs that: 
ſhe impatiently waited. for the narrative ſhe- 


had promiſed. 


« J am ready to obey your wiſhes,” re- 
plied that amiable lady, © though the retro- 
ſpection and relation is equally painful, and: 


almoſt congeals my blood in the remem- 


brance.“ 


After a few minutes pauſe ſhe began in the 


7 135 | 
£88 3 
2 2 wal 4 
<7 Wk) 9 ; 
4 2G 
5 . | 
FE. +: * 
E 38 
EIN F 2 f 
* LY 4 
* 
K 2 ; 
PF.” ; 7 


CHAP. 


CH A FP. Xii. 


2 — — 15 * 
» 


MEMOIR 
or n 
MARCHIONESS DE GRAMONT.. 
4 OU muſt too well remember, my dear 


A Lucy, the deſcription of that night, 
whoſe horrors never ſure were equalled : when. 


civil war and party rage deſtroyed, without 


diſtinction, the old and young, and deſolated 
half the unhappy kingdom of Ireland ;—when_ 


my dear and. almoſt- expiring parents lay in. 


CON= 


conſummate wretchedneſs under the walls of 
Derry ! it would be an unneceſſary cruelty to 
recapitulate the uncommon horrors chat ſur- 
rounded us; for myſelf, young as I was, 1 
was fully ſenſible of our miſeries; I ſaw my 
brothers periſh, my parents driven from their 
peaceful home, laying indiſcriminately with 
all ranks of unfortunate beings, and periſhing, 
by flow degrees, from the effects of bitter 
forrows and want of food. I found my own 
ſtrength almoſt exhauſted, and earneftly 
prayed to heaven that I might expire before 
my unhappy parents. No wretched eres - 
tures ever more fervently implored the hand 
of death to cloſe our ſorrows, than we did 
when ſuddenly that dreadful alarm begun 
which completed our miſery. It was too 
dark to diſtinguiſh objects; I had lain cloſe 
to the authors of my being; my father's arm 
ſupported me when I found myſelf rudely 
dragged by the arm : opening my eyes, which 
I had cloſed, as expecting death, I ſaw only 
a crowd, with the figure of a man, who had 

hold of me, and the moſt dreadful cries and 

| con- 
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confuſion prevailed on all ſides. Weak, and 
almoſt ſenſeleſs, I had no power to reſiſt; I 
was torn from my father, -] heard his voice, 
his bitter cries, which I had not ſtrength to 
anſwer, and in a moment they were loſt amidſt 
the ſcreams of the multitude. Good hea- 
vens ! never ſhall I forget the agonies of that 
ſeparation ! Thoſe cries—the name of Ger- 
trude, pronounced by a dying diſtracted fa- 
ther, ſunk into my ſoul, and happily for a mo- 
ment rendered me inſenſible to every thing. 
When my ſenſes were reſtored — when I 
opened my eyes to the light, what were my 
ſenſations ? at this hour I tremble at the re- 
collection: I ſaw before me a man about the 
middle age, with a look of ferocity, of wild- 
neſs and ftern command, that made me 
ſhrink with terror. © She lives, (ſaid he, to 
an elderly woman, that was ſtanding near me) 
ſhe lives, and will recover; give her ſome 
more drops.“ She advanced; I could not 
ſpeak ; I repulſed her offered cordial, and 
ſilently implored heaven to releaſe me: but 
ir was otherwiſe decreed; the ſavage looking 
„ man. 
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man came to me, and ſeizing both my hands 


in one of his, and holding my head with the 
other, aſſiſted her in forcing the drops down 
my throat. They were efficacious, and I 
found my ſpirits revive, and with them the re- 
membrance of paſt horrors." My father! my 
mother! (I cried, in bitter anguiſh) ſave 
them, ſave them ! © Compoſe yourſelf, child, 
ſaid the man; © be thankful for your own 
life.” O, no! I replied, claſping my hands, 
I want not life without them. You are a 

little fool,” anſwered he, coolly, and old 
enough to be out of leading ſtrings: Janet, 
take care of her,—within a ſhort time I ſhall 
return.“ Heleft the tent, for ſuch I found it 
was, and the old woman again prayed me to 
eat a bit of bread ſopped in wine. I ſhook 
my head. Come, my good child, ſaid ſhe, 
in a tone of gentleneſs I little expected from. 
a ſtranger, © be adviſed ; heaven has pre- 
ſerved you in the hour of deſtruction; thoſe 
you aſk for, may alſo, by the ſame provi- 
_ dence, have met with aſſiſtance : tis your duty 
to N that life God has given you” This 
| ſen- 


68 EET 
ſenſible remonſtranee ſtruck me. —a pleam of 
hope darted into my mind, my parents might 
be faved, twas poſſible,—I cheriſhed the 
idea. I looked at the woman, —her counte- 
nance pleaſed me, it was compaſſionate and 
render. Again ſhe preſſed me to eat: I fub- 
mitted, I even preſſed her hand with grati- 
tade,—my looks affected her, the poor 
creature burſt into tears. Now you are 
good, ſaid ſhe; © fear not, heaven will pre- 
ſerve you. She looked round the tent, then 
ſpeaking ſoftly, © Endeavour to appear grate= 
ful. do not provoke the Colonel, will be 
your friend.” This kindneſs, fo unexpected, | 
overcame my ſpirits; I wept aloud, —it re- 
lie ved me, the oppreſſion at my breaft 
wore of, —I had ſtrength to ſpeak. I ex- 
preſſed my thanks to her humanity,—T aſked 
where and with whom I was. © You are in 
the French camp,” anſwered me. * with Co- 
lonel Danton; my huſband is his maitre- de- 
hotel, I have the care of his linen. The 
Colonel ſaw you when in company with the 
| Mareſhal Roſen, at the time you were driven 
| under 
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under the walls of Dann he admired and 
pitied you; it was his deſign to follow and 
preſerve you, when he was ſuddenly ordered 
on duty: he returned laſt night, his thoughts 
| full of you, he ſought you every where, you 
was undiſtinguiſned in the crowds of wreteh - 
edneſs; when, in the moment of the general 
confuſion, occaſioned by the ſally from the 
garriſon, a paſſing torch diſcovered you, 
you whom he had deſpaired of ſeeing, cloſe 
to him, almoſt dying: the light had paſſed 
- ſwiftly, and again all was darkneſs, —crowds 
preſt upon him, and he was loudly called for 
by his party; he laid hold of your arm,—he 
called a ſoldier, Endeavour to convey this 
poor young creature to my, tent. —I will 
nobly reward you. The ſoldier, almoſt at the 
hazard of his own life and yours, made his 
way through the Carnage. that obſtructed him, 
and brought you hither. - Compaſſion made 
me attentive to you; I will ſtill attend and 
ſerve you: the ſiege of Derry is raiſed, — this 
day the camps will be broken up we ſhall 
remove. O, my 98 faid I. ng 
„ er, 
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for her kindneſs. 


her, what, ſhall I be carried from hence with 
out knowing the fate of my dear parents? 
She looked compaſſionately on me: You 
muſt truſt in heaven, replied ſhe ; © for whe- 
ther you ſtay or go 'tis very improbable that 
for the preſent any intelligence can be pro- 
cured. I will ſpeak to my huſband ; he may 
make ſome little inquiries.* I bleſſed her 
The Colonel ſoon return- 
ed; I ſhuddered when he approached me; it 
was an involuntary emotion, for I appre- 


| hended no ill from him, I had reaſon to think 
well of his compaſſion ; yet it dwelt upon my 
mind, if he was really pitiful he ought to have 


preſerved my parents. He appeared de- 


| lighted at the change in my looks; he con- 


gratulated me and himſelf on my preſervation, 
and mentioned his having prepared a fort of 
litter that ſhould convey me, without fatigue, 
on the march. Ah! Sir, I cried, in a falter- 
Ing voice, do not carry me from hence with- 
out my parents. I wiſh it was in my 
power, he replied, to procure you that ſa- 
tisfaction; but I fear they are paſt your cares: 
y” I have 


IL or! 


T have had all poſſible inquiries made; they 
are not among the priſoners, and, if tis poſ- 
ſible to ſuppoſe they eſcaped being trampſed 
to death, and ſhould be in the garriſon, tis im- 
poſſible now to know it ; but ſometime hence 
we may have the power to obtain a more cer- 
tain information of their fate; yet I will not 
flatter you with deluſive hopes, I fear they are 
no more. Theſe laſt words ſtruck me to the 
heart : he ſaw he had gone too far, and it 
was near an hour before their joint efforts 
could reſtore me to life and reaſon. Janet 
told me he was like one diſtracted ; and, in- 
deed, added ſhe, was you his own child, was 
he your real father, he could not ſhew more 
concern. The name of father pierced me to 
the ſoul. I have then loſt my only pro- 
tectors, I cried: heaven thinks fit I ſhould 
live in wretchedneſs, a forſaken orphan, with- 
out parents, brothers, or friends, the laſt re- 
maining branch of a once happy family 1 My 
God, if ſuch is thy pleaſure, give me fortitude 

to ſupport the evils. I am doomed to ſuffer ! 
The Colonel entered again as I pronounced 
| thoſe 
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thoſe words : 4 ſeemed moved at my diſ- 


treſs; he avowed himſelf my protector, fa- 


then and friend. It would tire both you and 
myſelf, dear Lucy, if J was to repeat our ſe- 
veral converſations that day, and the thouſand 


promiſes he made of endeavouring to obtain 


rents. At midnight the tents were ſtruck: I 


was placed in alitter ; the Colonel rode by my 


ſide; and, unſeen by any of the army, I was 
conveyed in the midit of it, as a lady, the wi- 


dow of a dead officer, very ill, and under his 


protection. This ſtory, I was told of after my 


arrival in France; it repreſſed curioſity, and 


procured me every accommodation. I ſhall 
not enter into a detail of our march through 


the country, nor of the ſeveral ſkirmiſhes that 


happened in our progreſs. We, at length, 
embarked for France. I recovered but 
lowly ; anxiety of mind kept me from get- 
ting ſtrength, and ſometimes indulged myſelf 
with hopes that my health was in a declining - 
_ and chat I ſhould- e my lamented 
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parents. I was extremely ſick and ill in the 
paſſage, and ſo weakened on our arrival in 
France, that I was obliged to remain near a 
week at an inn, in the firſt town we came to, 
before I could bear the fatigue of a Journey. 
T was, however, at length, obliged to comply 
with the Colonel's impatience, and begin my 
travels, but with ſo little capability of enjoy= 
ing amuſement or advantage from the places 
I went through, or the objects that met my 
view, that when we arrived in Burgundy, 
and alighted at the Colonel's chateau, I was 
carried into the houſe almoſt in a ſtate of in- 
ſenſibility. By the effects of cordials, and a 
tolerable night, with reſt, and every attention 
that money or affection could purchaſe, in 
leſs than a week TI began to recover rapidly, 
to the great joy of the Colonel and the faith- 
ful Janet, who was my conſtant attendant, 
and to whoſe unwearied care I am ſenſible 1 
am indebted for my preſent exiſtence. The 
Colonel's chateau was ſituated near Verſoul, 
in Burgundy, on the declivity of a hill which 
commanded the proſpect of a little river, call- 

Vol. III. 3 ed 


ed Durge, at the foot of it, and of the river 
Soane, about two miles from it. On one 
ſide, about a mile from the caſtle, ſtood a 
convent; on the other ſide, a delightful val- 
ley. The ſhape of the hill was ſaid to re- 
ſemble a ſugar loaf; at the extremity of 
the valley was another hill, that, by tradition, 
was believed to contain many ſubterranecus 
caves. Such were the accounts I received 
from Janet, who aſſured me, that beautiful as 
the valley appeared, very few perſons ventured 
to go there, becauſe ſtrange noiſes had been 
heard, and ſome people very much frighten- 
ed, who had attempted to enter ſome of the 
caves. I paid bur little notice to legends of 
this kind. My beloved parents had taken 
care, in the early part of my life, to ſtrengthen 
and inform my mind: the abſurdity of vul- 
gartraditions had been particularly inculcated, 
and I was taught always to be convinced, be- 
fore I credited the reality of any extraordinary 
or improbable ſtories. You will ſee, in the 
courſe of my narrative, the benefits I derived 
from theſe wiſe precautions to guard againſt 
| juvenile 
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juvenile credulity. I had now been a month 
in the Colonel's houſe: his ſole endeavours 
were devoted to my amuſement; and having 
naturally a grateful heart, I begun to look 
upon him with pleaſure - to confider that the 
amiable qualities of the heart were far ſupe- 
rior, and more conducive to happineſs than 
the exterior advantages of perſon ; and that, 
if my life was of any value, to him I was in- 

debted for it, and if otherwiſe, yet ſtill my 
obligations remained in their full force, be- 
cauſe he had performed the duties of humanity. 
Thus reaſoning, in ſpite of the anxiety that 
conſtantly pervaded my boſom, from the re- 
collection of recent calamities, I conceived a 
warm eſteem for the generous Colonel, whoſe 
affectionate behaviour demanded a grateful 
return. I was at this time in my fifteenth 
year, with a perſon rather tall of my age, and 
tolerably genteel, my face what was generally 
thought agreeable, and my diſpoſition, before 
I had known trouble, naturally good- humour 
ed and pleaſant : : living, as I had done, ſe- 
cluded from the world, and with no acquaint» 
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ance but the good and worthy part of it, I 
was unſuſpicious of evil, and very far from 
imagining my benefactor had any further 
views in his concern for me, than the gratifi- 
cation of a benevolent heart. His little ſal- 
lies of admiration, his frequent preſſure of my 
hands, playing with my hair, and other trifling 
fooleries, I looked upon as the little attentions 
of a father, and of no conſequence between 
him and me. My paſſiveneſs, however, en- 
couraged his preſumption ; he miſconſtrued 
my innocence into inclination; and one 
evening, when walking with him alone, in 
the garden, he had the temerity to offer at 
liberties that modeſty took the alarm at, and 
indignation made me repulſe. He appeared 
ſurpriſed, called me a little ſimpleton, and 
affected to turn my anger into ridicule ; but 
I was ſeriouſly offended, and grew, as he ſaid, 
very fullen : finding his endeavours to bring 
me into good humour were fruitleſs, he alſo 
became diſpleaſed, —muttered ſomething 
about gratitude, which pained me to the heart, 
and we returned filent and unſociable to the 

* houſe. 
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houſe. I retired to my own apartment and 
burſt into tears: Janet came in and ſurpriſed 
me. Ah! my dear young lady, why this 
diſorder. what is the matter now ?? From 
the deſcription J have already given of this 
good creature, you muft have obſerved: ſhe 
| was above the vulgar ; indeed ſhe had receiy- 
ed a very tolerable education : her father had 
been what is called in France a marchand,— 
in England, a reſpectable tradeſman ; but 
poor Janet fell in love, when a very young 
woman, and married a petit maitre of a valet- 
de- chambre, for which ſhe was diſcarded by 
her family, and, with her huſband, had reſided 
a number of years in the Colonel's family, 
with his father and himſelf. Her principles 
and integrity had deſerved and obtained con- 
| fidence, and Janet was equally beloved and 
_ reſpected : The Colonel never travelled 
without her and her huſband, as two uſeful 
perſons ; and when his regiment was ordered 

to ſupport the cauſe of the unfortunate James 
of England, and to land in Ireland, Janet de- 
termined to follow the fortunes of her huſ- 
3 band, 
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band, and to © take care of their linen.” The 
reſt you know. This good creature drew 
near to me: © Forgive my boldneſs, dear 
M.iſs, but indeed I cannot bear to ſee theſe 
tears; tell me, pray, the cauſe of them, par- 
_ ticularly at this time.” Ah! Janet, I replied, 
J am very uneaſy : I have offended the Co- 
lone], yet I think 'tis me only that ought to 
be diſpleaſed. How is that,” ſaid ſhe; © I 
do not underſtand you ?? I then gave her a 
recital of the ſcene in the garden. She bit 
her lips, ſhook her head, and looked very 
ferious. Pray, tell me, J aſked, did I be- 
have amiſs ?—did he not behave very impro- 
perly ? © No,” anſwered ſhe, © no, you be- 
haved very properly ; it was my maſter that 
acted wrong, and you did perfectly right to 
Fepulſe him, I am grieved for what has hap- 
pened ; but you muſt not relax, 'tis his place 
to be ſorry, and aſk your pardon : we ſhall 
fee how he will behave, mean time come 
down to ſupper, look ſerious but not ill. 
humoured,— fail not in your uſual reſpect to 
him, nor leſſen him in the eyes of his ſervants.” 
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This prudent advice I followed: he met me 
at table with a gay unconcerned air; I was re- 
ſpectful but not cheerful, and when we parted 
for the night, he ſaid, in a half whiſper at the 
door, © Good night, my poor little frighted 
prude.“ I made no reply, — I went to bed, 
but could not reſt: I was ſenſible he had in- 
ſuited me; Janet's ſeriouſneſs convinced me 
I was not miſtaken: inſtead of feeling the 
impropriety of his conduct, he treated me 
with contempt and ridicule, This J could 
not bear, — I began to conſider my ſituation : 
J was an unfortunate orphan, without friends, 
fortune or country; yet I was of noble birth; 
my parents deſcended from two of the firſt 
families in their country; our misfortunes, 
far from leſſening our conſequence, in the 
eyes of honour and generoſity, rendered us 
more ſacred, more reſpectable. It was my 
place to be ſenſible of obligations, but it be- 
came not the hand of benevolence to make 
me feel them, {till lefs' to take improper li- 
berties with my perſon. I had conſidered 
Colonel Danton as a father ; as ſuch I ho- 
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noured him, and accepted the aſylum he of- 
fered me; if he was no longer that reſpect- 
able character, I ought not to reſide with 
him. But where could I go? who would 


protect an unhappy ſtranger ? Such were my 


reflections and diſtracted thoughts through- 
out the night. I aroſe in the morning with 
an inſupport able weight on my ſpirits: un- 


accuſtomed to wear any diſguiſe, the diſtreſs 


of my mind was legible in my countenance. 


We met at breakfaſt; he obſerved me at- 


tentively, but yet affected a pleaſantry that fat 
very ill on his harſh features. © Own, my 
dear Gertrude,” ſaid he, that you are very 
chikitth ; that you are ſullen, and for what 

my poor child? becauſe you are unacquainted | 


with the world, — becauſe you forget that you 


and J are upon the beſt terms, and ought to 
have no reſerves, — no diſtruct of each other. 
But I forgive you, (added he, aſuming an 
air of conſequence) we will think no more of 
it; an airing by and bye will give us both 


ſpirics.* I could make very little reply: I 


was hurt by the familiarity of his manner; 
5 yet 


J) > 
yet knew not how to repreſs it without giving 
offence. Some time after a carriage was or- 
dered,—my company deſired; I complied, 
though rather reluctantly, but ſtrove to ap- 
pear unembarraſſed. He was very affection- 
ate in his behaviour, but not impropetly ſo; 
amuſed me with many ſenſible and entertain- 
ing informations, and, in ſhort, conducted 


himſelf in a manner ſo unexceptionable, that 


my prejudices inſenſibly wore off, and I be- 
gan to think myſelf too readily alarmed when 
no evil was intended. The whole day paſſed + 
pleaſantly, but the following one brought its 
ſorrows. The good, the faithful Janet was 
ſeized extremely ill with ſpaſms in her ſto- 
mach; a phyſician was ſent for, —I flew to 
her bedſide, and ſhed a flood of tears; ſte 
was in agonies, yet ſenſible. of my grief; ſhe 
preſt my hand, and ſoftly whiſpered, May 
God preſerve you, — fear every thing, —if 
poſſible get admiſſion into the con vent. 
my huſband.“ She could ſay no more,—- 
violent convulſions followed; the phyſician. 
came — he ordered me out of the room 
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every remedy was tried in vain; the fits never 
left her, and ſhe expired before morning; her 
laſt words were thoſe addreſſed to me. I will 
not deſcribe my anguiſh at this event,. I had 
loſt a real friend. The Colonel ſeemed little 
lefs affected than myſelf. Her huſband came 
to me two days after. Pardon me, Miſs, 
I have loſt my good Janet, ! ſhall never ſee 
happineſs again; I muſt leave this houſe; I 
have a ſiſter in Picardy, a widow,—ſhe has a 
family, —ſhe is poor, — I have ſaved ſome 
money, and tis my duty to ſhare it with her. 
I muſt go then. Janet loved and honoured 
you; if Antoine Borgee can ever ſerve you, 
command me.“ I was deeply affected by the 
poor fellow's grief, his honeſt heart, and his 
kindneſs to me. I took his addreſs, and pro- 
miſed to remember him. As he was leaving 
the room he turned back again: Should 
you ever be uneaſy here, Miſs, the convent, 
tother ſide of the hill, will protect you; and 
the Marquis de Gramont, my maſter's 
nephew, is ſoon expected; he is a worthy 
gentleman—he will be your friend. He 

a left 
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left me haſtly; and ſoon aſter the Colonel 
appeared. Antoine is going to leave me; 
the fooliſh fellow can't ſtay where his wife 
died ; and inſtead of enjoying himſelf with the- 
money he has ſaved in my family, and making 
his old age comfortable, he is going. to ſhare 
it with His ſiſter s brats.” This expreſſion hurt 
me. Worthy creature! I exclaimed, I ho- 
nor the goodneſs of his heart. He ſmiled 
diſdainfully, but made no reply. When poor 
Janet's funeral was over Antoine left the 
houſe, and from that day a viſible alteration 
took place in my ſituation... A pert, impu- 
dent coxcomb ſupplied the place of Antoine, 
and an elderly woman, whoſe countenance 
and manners ſhocked and diſguſted me, ſuc- 
ceeded Janet, and was the only female I was 
permitted to ſee. The Colonel's converſa- 
tion covered me with bluſhes, and his actions 
became more free : the woman was for ever. 
talking of his great love for me, and his large 
fortune, and ſometimes of my great obligations - 
to him. In vain I ſtrove to ſilence her, and 
to treat her with reſerve and haughtineſs; 
ms. Es 
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ſhe became down right impertinent, and I 


was compelled to complain to the Colonel : 


he heard me with an air of indifference, 
* You miſconceive things,” ſaid he, coolly, 
© ſhe only obſerves her duty; when you chooſe 


to become her miſtreſs, ſhe will of courſe be- 


have otherwiſe.” He left me to ruminate on 
theſe words. Surely, I thought, he deſigns 
to marry me, —is it poſſible? Ah! I never 
can like him for a huſband whom IJ have 
looked upon as a father. The idea diſtreſſed 
But not to tire you with a tedious 
detail of the unhappy ſituation J was in for ſe- 


veral days, the woman, at laſt, uſurped 


quite an authority over me, dictated to me, 
and contradicted me every moment; up- 


braided me with ingratitude, laughed at my 


ignorance, and, in ſhort, one day wound me 


up to ſuch a pitch of paſſion, that I flew to the 


Colonel's apartment, all in tears, and inſiſted 
upon that woman's being diſmiſſed from her 
attendance on me. Embracing me very ten- 
derly, © I am ſorry, my. deareſt Gertrude, to 
ſee you thus, but 18 cannot redreſs you,—all 
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depend upon yourſelf ; conſent to receive me 
as your friend, your lover,—TÞ will make a 
noble ſettlement on you, and declare you the 
miſtreſs of this houſe; then the ſervants muſt 
reſpect and obey you, — till then, ſhould 1 
diſmiſs this woman, every other would be- 
have the ſame.” 'O t cried I, in an agony, 
let me go to the convent then, - there I ſhall 
not be inſulted. © To the convent, repeat- 
ed he, with an air of ſurpriſe and chagrin; 
© how can you fooliſhly ſuppoſe they will re- 
ceive the native of another country, without 
fortune or connexions ? A large ſum of money 
is neceſſary to enſure your welcome there; 
for which you will enjoy faſting, mortification 
and penance. No, no, my dear Gertrude, 
ſaid he again, embracing me, though I ſtrug- 
gled to get from him; © you are young and 
beautiful, fit to command the pleaſures of this 
life for many years to come,—time enoughito 
think of a convent when you. are old and 
ugly.“ Violently irritated by finding I was 
not likely to obtain any redreſs from him, I 
vented my rage in expreſſions that aſtoniſhed 
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him, and very warm altercations enſued, that 
at length provoked me to declare, I would 
fly from the houſe, and riſ every danger and 
inconvenience, rather than be ſubjected to the 
inſolence of his ſervants. He ſeemed ſtartled, 
and began to ſooth me with the fondeſt ex- 
preſſions, and as paſſion was by no means na- 
tural to me, and all violences ſoon ſubſide, 1 
became calm, dejected and unhappy. The 
woman was: called in, and gentiy reprimanded 
for. her improper behaviour. This pleaſed: 
me, though I remarked a ſcornful malice in 
her eyes, that gave an uneaſy ſenſation to my. 
heart. At night, however, ſhe was civil but 
ſulky, the Colonel affectionate and obliging, 
and the difference ſo pleaſed me that I was 


more than commonly attentive to him. Two 


or three days paſſed without any change: he 

was often very thoughtful, and twice I had 
accidentally. caught him in cloſe converſation. 
with Urſula. I had many uneaſy. hours, but. 
knew not what courſe to take: I thought he 


wiſhed to marty me, and that I could not. 


bear to think of. 
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ce HE fourth day, as we were at din- 
ner, a letter was brought to him; he 
looked at the ſuperſcription, and changed 
colour; opened and read it. Twas an order 
from court to join his regiment within four- 
teen days, He curſed the order, the regi- 
ment and himſelf ; he ſtruck his forehead, and. 
ſeemedin the moſt violent agitations : I knew 
not whether to be pleaſed: or ſorry, therefore 
was ſilent. Whilſt he was traverſing the 
room at a great rate, the ſervant returned, 
< Here is another letter, Sir, by the poſt, 


which 
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which was miſlaid, and ought to have been 
here three days ago.” He tore it open, and 
caſting his eyes on it exclaimed, © All my 
| plagues at once: he will be here in two days 
J have then no time to loſe.” Regardleſs of 
me, he quitted the room; ſoon after went 
out on horſeback, and did not return until 
two hours after the uſual dinner time, when he 
appeared more eaſy, and apologized to me for 
his abruptneſs in the morning. I knew not 
what to think of his behaviour ; I was uneaſy 
and curious, but I could learn nothing. The 
following day, I ſaw no appearance of Urſula. 
After dinner he aſked me to take an airing; 
J felt a repugnance without being able to ac- 
count for it, yet I. complied. - When we got 
into the carriage, © Stop at the Convent, 
faid he, to the ſervants. My heart leaped: 
How, cried I, ſhall I ſee the convent? Les, 
_ replied he, you ſhall make what inquires 
there you pleaſe; and be fatisfied, that if my 
protection is diſagreeable, you will find it dif- 
ficult to gain admittance there.? I was ſtruck 
dumb, —it was. the firſt time, for ſeveral days, 
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he had remembered that part of my quarrel 
with him. We came within ten yards of the 
convent, — the carriage ſtopt, and we alighted. 
Return here three hours hence,” ſaid he. 
The carriage drove off. This is a private 
entrance, added he, © thoſe gates are ſeldom 
opened, — the front is in the wood. I had 
forgot to tell you that a wood was on one ſide 
of the convent, and extended a conſiderable 
way. We entered this wood: the height of 
the walls, the ſmall grated windows, inſpired 
me with terror, and, as we advanced into the 
wood, the gloom: and ſolemn ſtillneſs threw 
me into a trembling. © You are frightened,” 
{aid he; well, we will go to the little lodge, 
juſt by, and you will recover.“ I was ſilent; 
we walked on a conſiderable time; I began 
to grow tired, and complained of the length of 
the way; a little white cottage that moment 
appeared in view among the trees. Cou- 
rage, my ſweet Gertrude, there is the lodge.” 
We entered it: a man of a ſtern countenance 
received us. How are you, Joſeph ?*- ſaid 
tae Colonel. The man bowed, and muttered 
. ſome- 


3 - _ — * „ 9 = 
6 4 — F n 5 7... ͤ aloe i ALLELE * 
83 e — 3 — — 44 — F . 
Ch RE ns a ns FF . ; 
CES 1 


Rat att 22 


9 


3 MA” SN 
r 
3 wh r ut 


*+ 5 —2 5 S 
CET —_— — we * 
3 — — 


T „ Nr l es N bY WB 7 RIF." 
226% IR hb: > — n ne bf 


. ” 4 
* FR 5 
- 2-8; 1 P) A . N 
* VS 2 yr 3 1 


* 
L d- i 45 het dP SI e 4 F $7" i 
—— n r * * 5 — 1 4 
— atone rr nn * * . = 
— 


90 
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ſomething ſoftly, throwing a look at me that 
made me ſhudder. He opened a door, — ve 
entered a ſmall room, meanly furniſhed, and 

- he withdrew. The Colonel ſeemed in deep 
thoughtfor a few minutes, at length, taking me 

by the hand, © This houſe, Gertrude, for the 
preſent, muſt be your habitation.” Good 
God! I exclaimed, interrupting him, what is 


it you mean? 


Every thing for your good, 


he replied. © Some young officers are com- 
ing to my houſe on a viſit ; your reſidence 
there would be highly improper. But why 
was your intention of coming here concealed 
from me and from your ſervants? I had 
my reaſons,” he replied, looking confuſed, 
© which another time you will approve.” 
That inſtant the door opened, and Urſula ap- 
peared with cakes and wine. How ! I ex- 
claimed, Urſula here,—is ſhe to live here 
with me? And why not, madam ?“ ſhe: 
pertly anſwered. Urſula is no fright, no 
ſpectre, that I know of; ſhe will obey her 
maſter, and it will be yourown fault if ſhe does 


not pleaſe you. 


I burſt into tears; the Co- 
lonel 


1e. 3 


lonel again gently reproved her, and endea- 
voured to ſooth me. I repulſed his offered 
hand,—If you have any regard for me, take 
her away,—I will not ſtay here with her. 
Well then, to-morrow,” ſaid he, another 
ſervant ſhall attend you, for this night bear 
with her.” A thouſand affectionate things he 
ſaid, to impoſe upon my ſenſes, but the du- 
plicity of the whole affair hung heavy upon 
my ſpirits. I paid very little attention to him r 
until he roſe to leave me. I caught his hand, 
in an agony, and beſought him not to leave 
me in that gloomy retired place. He laugh- 
ed at my fears: © You are finely calculated 
to live in a convent,-to be confined in a 
room, fix foot ſquare, and undergo all the ſe- 
verities of broken reſt, faſting, and- the re- 
monſtrances of the old ill-tempered nuns, to 
be ſure ; you that think much of being for a 
day or two miſtreſs of this pretty little box! 
In ſhort, he ſoothed, ridiculed and alarmed 
me by turns, until exhauſted and tired out 1 
was ſullenly ſilent. He then took leave, 
W Urſula to wy me, and promiſed to. 
return 
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return early in the morning. And here, my 

dear Lucy, I muſt break off: I have fatigued 
both myſelf and you: to-morrow J will re- 
ſume my narrative.“ 
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N took leave of the amiable Marchio- 
neſs and retired to reſt.” 
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The next day, at an early hour, Lucy en- 
tered Lady Campley's apartment. That 
Lady having had a few hours ſleep, appeared 
more compoſed than ſhe had been for ſome 
days. She affectionately embraced Lucy, 
and defired ſhe would ſeat herſelf by the bed. 

The attendant was diſmiſſed, and her lady- 
ſhip, after ſome heſitation, and a few fighs, 
ſpoke in a more aſſured tone than ſne had hi- 

therto been enabled to exert. 


If I have been * informed, and can 
judge from particular circumſtances, my dear 
Lucy, Mr. Bouverie has a very decided parti- 
ality in your favour.“ 


Lucy 
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Lucy was going to ſpeak. © 1 


« Hear me out, reſumed ſhe ; *< I do not 
enter into this ſubject on light grounds: I 
know his family and connexions : His fa- 
ther's character I heard from Lady Marga- 
ret; the picture by her may be overcharged, 
but it is a certain fact he is proud and avari- 
cious. The friend who loved FOR the friend 
We all lament- — 


She ſtopt for a moment, unable to repreſs 
her emotion. Lucy's eyes were 7 GR, i 
tears. She went on: 


«A 1 55 before your arrival, aſſured 
me of Mr. Bouverie's attachment; ſhe re- 
queſted me to conſider you as the child of my 
adoption. 4s her heir,—and to remove every 
difficulty that the want of fortune might raiſe 
in the mind of his father. Every wiſh of 
hers is a ſacred law with me, independent of 
my love towards you: Mr. Bouverie, there- 
| fore, ſhall be informed you have twelve thou- 

IHE, - V 
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ſand pounds ; tg fortune once intended. 


"IS Me 


3 Here her voice faltered, ſe was onable 74 
3 procucy. : 


| Lucy, in a diſtreſs that ſpoke the feelings of 
her . entreated her to drop the ſubject. 


« No,” ſaid ſhe, recovering, © it muſt be 
done ; let me perform the painful taſk, and I 
ſhall be eaſy. This money ſhall be ſecured 
to you immediately, beſides contingencies 
hereafter. Neither my ſiſter nor myſelf have 
relations to conſider, She ſhall inform Mr. 
Bouverie, and order the deed to be drawn.“ 


« Dew, dear madam !” cried the agitated 
git], « hear me, I beſecch you. Mr. 
Bouverie is nothing—never can be any thing 
to me; I know nat of his preference; I can 

anſwer only for myſelf,-I eſteem him as a 
friend, as a worthy, young man, — but indeed 


he has not wy preferable eſteem: I beg, Len- 
| 6 Es =. Ak 
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treat Mrs. Murray may fi nothin g to bim an 
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js cc * you. 1 hat po ' aſked Lady 
Camplcy, evidently. fu Praied. 1 


- * I am, madam, P wopled "Zoe « Only 
82 afr iend [ reſpetct Mr. eee 10 


cc 1 can depend upon your 3 gad 
her lady hip; © and we have been deceived ; 
however you may be affured your wiſhes hal 
be complied with, as to him: my own in- 
tentions neither reſpect him or any one but 
yourſelf... And now, my dear Lucy, this bu» 
ſineſs ſettled on that point, you muſt hear me 
as to-what relates to myſelf. You muſt not 
be ſurpriſed when I inform you I never ſhall 
return to Ireland: I have made up my mind 


every object there will wound and diſguſt me. 
My ſtrength gradually decays, both of body 
and mind: you may think, with others, that 
time may reſtore both, but I am the beſt judge 

of my feelings. I am reſigned to the decrees 
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and father. 


poſſible, I will reſide near Paris. 
flict yourſelf, my dear girl, (for Lucy was 
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of heaven, and wiſh now only for a ſmall 
quiet aſylum to paſs the remnant of my days 
in,—tbat afylum ſhall be in France. The 
body of my bleſſed child ſhall be with me, and 
when I die both may be carried over toge- 
ther, and reſt with a dear departed huſband 
This is my determination. My 


ſiſter will not be prevailed" upon to forſake 
me; but you, my dear child, muſt return to 


the world : a day may yet arnve to reſtore 


youto the authors of your being ; hope every 
thing. I thought to have ſeen you united to 
Mr. Bouverie; but if your heart feels no pre- 


ference for him, wait for happier days, when 


it may decide for you. I think the Mar- 
chioneſs much attached to you : ſhe has no 


children; ſhe may rejoice in ſuch a compa- 


nion, and you may viſit me ſometimes: If 


— 
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drowned in tears,) you ſee religion and reafon 
has conquered—I- am eaſy and reſigned. 
Leave me for oy eee I Pl rather e ex- 
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Lucy was unable to ſpeak, ſhe kiſſed her 
hand in emphatic filence : the ſteady ſolemnity 
of her voice and words penetrated to the 
heart. Mrs. Murray, who now entered, re- 
queſted ſhe would withdraw, that both might 
regain their compoſure. Lucy went from 
Lady Campley's apartment to the Marchio- 
neſs ; ſhe repeated what had paſſed ; that con- 
ſiderate lady, ſeeing how much ſhe was op- 
preſſed, to divert her attention, propoſed to 


continue her narrative, which ſhe reſumed in 
the following words. | 
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« F Broke off where the Colonel left me in 
the lodge, as he called it, for the night, 
with a promiſe of returning early in the 
morning. I cannot deſcribe to you the agi- 
tation of my ſpirits. I had been decoyed 
to this lone houſe, inhabited by a ſtrange ill. 
looking man, and a woman I deteſted, I knew 
not to what purpoſe, nor why I could not re- 
main in his houſe, as ſecure andunknown from 
improper company as here. In ſhort, I was 
loſt in conjecture, when Urſula entered, fol- 
lowed by the man, who layed the cloth for 
ſupper, with two covers. What, ſaid I, haſti- 
ly, 


ly, does Colonel Danton return again ? * No, 
replied ſhe, careleſsly, but I am to have the 
honor of ſupping with you.” You! * Yes, 
madam, the Colonel fears you will be me- 
lancholy alone, — I am ordered therefore to be 
your companion.“ Not my companion, Ur- 
ſula; you may remove the cloth, I ſhall eat 
no ſupper. © As you pleaſe,” ſhe replied, 
but I ſhall' She accordingly ſeated her- 
ſelf, and began to cut up a chicken. Indig- 
nation ſupported my ſpirits. Let me have 
candles, faid I, haughtily, I ſhall retire to my 
apartment. Preſently, preſently,” ſaid the 
impudent wretch; I ſhall ſoon finiſh my 
| ſupper.” I took one of the candles from the 
table, and made towards the door, faying, I 
can find the way, I ſuppoſe, without you. 
I believe not,” anſwered ſhe, very uncon- 
cernedly. I puſhed by the man and made to- 
wards the ſtairs which I had obſerved in com- 
ing into the houſe, but a door at the bottom 
was locked and the key out ; I turned to the 
houſe door, that alſo was locked, and two 
great maſſy bolts put acroſs, - Highly en- 

FS: -. raged, 
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-I wiſh you a good night.“ With a ſneer on 


raged, and not a little terrified, I returned to 


the room I had quitted. Pray, I demanded, 


what is the meaning of this treatment, —am I 


a priſoner ? © No certainly,” ſaid ſhe, © but 


this is a very dangerous ſituation ; robbers. 


and murderers infeſt this wood, and we muſt 
be very careful of the doors and windows.” 


I ſhuddered at this anſwer, but, recovering 


myſelf, I ſuppoſe I may have the key of the 
door at the ſtairs, however. © I ſhall attend 


you, Miſs, preſently,” replied ſhe, © but you 
had better eat ſomething.* I had thrown my- 
ſelf into a chair, and made her no anſwer, but 


fat loſt in thought. In a few minutes ſhe 


aroſe: © Now, Miſs, I ſhall conduct you to 
your room.“ I followed without ſpeaking. 


She unlocked the door, and, aſcending about 


half a dozen ſtairs, went through one reom 


to another ſomething larger. Here, Miſs, 
is your room; do you chooſe that I ſhall 


Neep with you ?? No, I replied, in a very 


havghty tone; you may leave me,. I chooſe 


to be alone. O, very well,” ſaid ſhe, © then 


her 


— 


1 | 10 


her countenance ſhe went out, locked the 
door on the other ſide, and I heard her alſo 
draw a bolt, I was now convinced I was 
really a priſoner, for the door had no faſten- 
ings on my ſide, and the window, which, 


though large, was a caſement, had iron bars 


outſide, ſo cloſe together I could not put my 
arm through. Having examined this, and 


perceiving I was at their mercy, no words can 


_ deſcribe my agony : the poor Janet's words 
recurred to me,—* fear every thing,” ſaid 
ſhe.. O, thought I, that it was poſſible to 


ſend or go to poor Antoine! I threw my- 


ſelf on my knees, and implored the protec- 
tion of heaven for an helpleſs orphan ; and, 
laying down in my clothes, paſſed the night 


in tears and inexpreſſible anguiſh. It was 


not at a very early hour that the wretch, Ur- 
ſula, unlocked my door, and told me break- 
faſt was waiting. I aroſe, without ſpeaking, 
and followed her. We entered the little par- 
lour; ſhe ſeated herſelf at the table; I placed 
myſelf in the window, which, to 'my ſorrow, 
I ſaw was alſo barred in the ſame manner as 
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the bed-room. She vouchſafed to bring me 
ſome coffee and toaſt. I took both. She 
ſmiled, © That's very prudent not to quarrel 
with your breakfaſt.“ I made no reply: 1 
drank'my coffee, but found I could not ſwal- 
low any toaſt, She eat and drank heartily. 
Joſeph came in to take away the things: his 
looks terrified me. After he had quitted the 
room, I roſe and went out to the paſſage : in 
a little room oppoſite ſat Joſeph,—the houſe 
door {till locked and bolted. Is there any gar- 
den? faid I to the man. A ſmall one, he 
replied ſurlily. Urſula came out. You 
ſhall fee it, ſaid ſhe; and, opening another 
door, ſhewed me a little court, about twenty 
foot ſquare, with a few beds that had ſomo 
vegetables in them running up to ſeed, and 
high walls round it. I turned from it, diſ- 
guſted and diſappointed, returned quietly to 
the parlour, and waited impatiently for the 
Colonel. Urſula ſtilt remained in the room, 
and ſpoke ſeveral times, but I perſevered in an 
obſtinate ſilence. At length the Colonel 
came on horſeback. On his entrance ſhe 
left 


leſt me. He appeared before me a little con- 


fuſed, as I ſteadily eyed him, and he muſt ob- 


ſerve by my appearance. the agitation of my 
mind. My deareſt Gertrude! ſaid he. 


Your deareſt Gertrude! I interrupted him,. 


diſdainfully. Don't attempt to impoſe upon 
me any more. Why am I a priſoner, Sir? 
Why am I to be inſulted by your ſervant? 
© I am come to explain every thing, an- 


ſwered. he; © hear me with patience, - you 


have an underſtanding above your years, and 


therefore I will be very open and candid.” 
I was ſilent; he proceeded. © From the, 
moment I firſt had a tranſient view of your 
perſon I was charmed with the ſweetneſs of- 
your countenance, and the · ſoftneſs, viſible 
through grief and terror, of your looks. F 
took unwearied pains to find you. Accident, 


when I had deſpaired of ſucceß, diſcovered 


you in the midſt of tumult and deſtruftion.” 
„ Spare, ſpare, the remembrance of that fatal 
night, I exclaimed : would to. denn 1 wg 


periſhed with my wretched parents.“ 
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with what difficulty I preſerved you. Every 
day ſince your reſidence in my houſe my love 
has increaſed ; but, what ſhall I ſay, I have 
not the power to marry you ; I have already 


a wife; we have been ſeparated many years; 
yet ſtill e is my wife, though I never can, 


never will live with her more. I adore you, I 
wiſh to make you miſtreſs of myſelf and for- 


tune: to my laſt hour I will devote myſelf to 


you alone, and ſecure to you a handſome for- 
tune ; but I never will part with you. Con- 


ſent to make me happy—to command me 


and my houſehold, and you ſhall chuſe your 


on reſidence, your own fervants'” He 


pauſed. Merely to ſay I was ſurpriſed and 
ſhocked, can give you no idea of what I 
felt : a new light opened on my mind, for 
never had I thought of Colonel Danton but 


as a father; indeed he was conſiderably older 


than mine. All the affection, the gratitude I 
had entertained for him, vaniſhed at once, 1 
looked upon him with horror and diſdain : I 
believe he ſaw the workings of my mind by 


my looks. And finding I was ſtill ſilent, in- 
deed 


1 Y. : 105 


deed incapable of giving utterance to my agi- 
tations, he gathered more courage, and re- 
ſumed his odious diſcourſe. * I hope, my 


dear Gertrude, your good ſenſe will incline 


you to accede to my wiſhes : you are un- 
known to all the world but myſelf; as my 
friend and companion you ſhall aſſume what 
name and character you pleaſe; have car- 


riages, ſervants,—every wiſh of your heart 


ſhall be gratified.” He ſtopt again. By this 
time I had aſſumed reſolution. enough to an- 


ſwer him in a very few words. As afather, 
a generous protector of an unhappy orphan, 


I honoured, I eſteemed you: as the baſe be- 


trayer of unſuſpeQing innocence, —as a man 


of falſehood and duplicity, capable of tempt- 
ing the rectitude of a young mind to forget 


what ſhe owes to her family, herſelf, and 
virtue, I deſpiſe and abhor you.” Stop, 
Gertrude, faid he, fternly, remember what 
you are, without friends, fortune, or country, 
in a ſtrange land, unknown and unregarded ; I 
only concerned for you—l your only friend · 


J offer * riches and happineſs, the alter- 
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native is want, wretchedneſs, and confinement 
for life.” The alternative then is my choice; 
any miſery I ſhall prefer to living with a man 
now hateful in my eyes. Very well, ſaid 
he, riſing ; you may think ſo at preſent, — 
youth is romantic, but you will find the 
practice of your heroics not quite ſo pleaſant. 
But J muſt ſtill love you; and when reflection 
has taught you the value of my offers, I ſhall 
return to you with tranſport.” I made him 
no reply. He left the room: I heard him in. 
cloſe converſation for ſome time with Ur- 
ſula, and then ſaw him go through the little 
court before the houſe, mount his horſe, and 
enter the wood. The woman returned to 
my room; ſhe ſung, worked and talked; I 
took no notice of her. I muſt obſerve that 
the door of the houſe at his departure was 
again locked and bolted by Joſeph, who kept 
his poſt oppoſite to the room I fat in; and 
from the window I could only ſee the tops of 
the trees when the court gate was ſhut, there- 
fore no paſſenger, ſhould any go through 
the wood, could fee me 3 and I was not per- 
* mitted 
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mitted to go up ſtairs without Urſula, —ſhe 
keeping the keys. That day and the next 
paſſed as before. : I refuſed to fit at table with 
the creature, or to partake of her cold 
chicken. I eat ſome bread and fruit, but 
took no notice of either her or Joſeph, The 
third day Danton came again. T had never 
been in bed, and was fo weak, from want of 
reſt and food, with the diſtreſs of my mind, 
that I could fcarcely fupport myſelf in the 
chair. I thought he was affected with ſeeing 
my fituation. He took my hand, I with- 
drew it. He flung himſelf at my feet, exert= 
ed every perſuaſion that artful ſophiſtry, pray- 
ers and tears could deviſe, I was unmoved. 
Riſe, Sir; for ſhame, kneel not to the poor 
orphan you deſign to injure; you have already 
humbled me and forgot yourſelf. Once for 
all, my reſolution is taken, — death will ſoon 
releaſe me, but whilſt I live I ſhall hate and 
deſpiſe you. If your reſolution is taken, 
ſo is mine,“ ſaid he, riſing with indignation, 
and you muſt abide the conſequence.” He 
n room, and ſoon after I obſerved 

— W Joſeph 
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Joſeph go off on his horſe. He returned to 
me : he ſoothed, threatened, praiſed, and up- 
braided me by turns. I made no anſwers. 
Tis aſtoniſhing, at my age, what courage and 
fortitude I felt; and how eaſily I reſigned 
myſelf to the thoughts of death, which I 
ſuppoſed could not be very diſtant, if I exiſted 
a few days longer, as I had done the forego- 
ing ones. I never ſaw a man ſo agitated as 
he was for the two hours Joſeph. was abſent, 
who returned with a large covered baſket, I 
ſuppoſed with proviſions. He now again ap- 
proached me: © Conſider, Gertrude, life and 
happineſs are in your power,—do not make 
me deſperate. My reſolution is fixed, | re- 
plied: Death, not you, is my deliberate choice. 
Then blame only yourſelf for what follows.” 
He left me, and ſoon after I ſaw him go off. 
Urſula returned. © You have done well for 
yourſelf,” ſaid ſhe; © a few days hence you 
will tell another tale. Towards the evening 
I grew ſo weak and faint, that I laid myſelf 
down on two chairs. She took no notice, but 


brought me ſome bread and wine, 1 refuſed 
; both: 


LUCY. - 


both: ſhe left it by me; and fick, I ſuppoſe, 
of my company, and willing to enjoy a little 
of the good things Joſeph had brought, went 
into the other room. I heard their mirth, 
and found, by their voices, they were not 
ſparing of their wine. They both, at length, 
got intoxicated, and began to quarrel ; high 
words enſued, which ended, as I underſtood, 
with Urſula's giving him a box on the ear; 
he returned it with intereſt; a violent ſcuffle 
took place ; I roſe with haſte to call to them, 
from the terror I felt; that moment Jofeph 
fell, crying out, I am a dead man; ſhe 
| ſcreamed; they were both behind the door: 
preſently ſhe run out, opened the houſe door, 
and likewiſe the court door, which, not being 
quite night, he had neglected I ſuppoſe to 
bolt. My heart leaped at ſeeing her ramble 
away through both doors. I loſt no time but 
followed, though ſcarcely able to ſtand, I 1 
crept out, hardly capable of diſcerning a way 
through the trees, and not knowing which 
way I ſhould turn, but inſtead of going right, 
I had gone round the houſe, and found myſelf 
3 2 gainſt 
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againſt the high wall of the little garden, in 
the midſt of a thick under wood, ſtubble and 
rubbiſh. I was unable to proceed: I preſſed 


myſelf through the thickeſt of it, and lay down 


quietly, expecting death. I layed there ſe- 
veral hours, when, towards the break of day, 
J heard voices coming towards me that ſeem- 
ed to be of young perſons, and one was whiſt- 
ling. At that moment, when help ſeemed 
near, a deſire of life, ſo natural to the human 
frame, and which had only been ſuppreſſed 
by deſpair, made me call aloud for aſſiſtance. 
My voice was feeble, yet the found reached 


their ears; I reiterated my cry; the ſound 


guided thern to the ſpot. Three peaſants 
made their appearance, and with ſome diffi- 
culty cleared the way to take hold of me: all 
in a breath expreſſed their ſurpriſe, and de- 
manded to know who I was, and how I came 
there? I have not ſtrength to anſwer you, 
I faintly replied ; if you have charity take ine 
from this houſe and wood. After ſome con- 
ſultation between the men, they got me out, 
and, between twa of them, took me acroſs 

bh the 
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the wood to a ſmall cottage on the other ſide, 
and which I found belonged to the mother of 
one of them: they gave me into her care, I 
| beſought them, if queſtioned, to ſay nothing 
relative to me, They promiſed, and haſten- 
ed away. I was informed afterwards that they 
worked in ſome ſalt works not far diſtant. 
The good woman, ſeeing my weak ſtate, gave 
me a bit of bread ſopped in ſome poor wine z 
nevertheleſs, it refreſhed me, and with her aſ- 
ſiſtance I retired to a clean but homely bed. 
Here, quite exhauſted, I fell into a ſweet 
ſleep, which laſted ſeveral hours, and on 
waking found myſelf wonderfully recovered, 
The good woman was very aſſiduous about 
me : my arms were bruiſed by the ſtones, and 
forcing through the wood, my clothes torn in 
ſeveral places; ſhe aſſiſted me in both, with- 
out betraying any particular marks of curioſity, 
I felt her kindneſs, and told her, in a curſory 
manner, that I was an unfortunate orphan, 
and had been betrayed into bad hands, but, 
by the interpoſition of Providence, had found 
means to eſcape ; I entreated her therefore to 
. conceal 
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conceal me, and ſhould any perſon or per- 
ſons enquire for a young perſon of my de- 
ſeription, not to betray me. Fear nothing, 
ſaid the, © I can place you in ſafety for a few 
days, until any ſearch is over, and then we 
will conſider of the reſt. Have you any ap- 
prehenſions of being under ground? I re- 
plied in the negative. She then led me 
chrougzh a back court, to the ſide of a hill, in 
which was a narrow cavity. She had taken a 
light, and entered before nie ; it was not very 
eaſy to go through; we deſcended gradually 
until, turning to the right, I heard the guſh of 
waters that ſeemed very near us. I cannot 
fay I was perfectly eaſy, when, ſuddenly, on 
another turning, we came to a natural room, 
about ten feet ſquare, which ſeemed to be 
- hewn out of the rock : a number of beautiful 
ſpars, and ſome petrifactions, ſparkled like 
diamonds, yet it did not feel cold or damp: 
ſome ſeats were on the ground, like ſmall 
pieces of rock. She informed me ſeveral 
openings in this rock went on to the ſalt 
works, and from thence proceeded the noiſe 
| of 
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of the waters, Here, ſaid ſhe, © reſt ſe- 


cure. I ſhall leave a light, ſome bread and 
wine: at night, if I think the danger over, I 
will return. Fear nothing, —truſt in God and 
all will be well.” With theſe words ſhe left 
me. My reflections, you muſt imagine, were 
very diſtreſſing: I took a retroſpection of all 
that had befallen me; my heart died within 
me; I thought of poor Janet; ah! ſhe bid 
me © fear every thing;” ſhe doubtleſs 
knew or ſuſpected her maſter's bad deſigns. 
Thank heaven, I have eſcaped, and haye 
fallen into good hands: this woman bids me 
ce fear nothing.” Tis a lucky reverſe, —I 
will hope, I will confide in the mercy of the 
Moſt High! I felt myſelf inſpired with un- 
uſual courage, - I looked round, — I ſaw two 
or three different openings, which went far- 


ther under the hill, but which I had no ineli- 


nation to explore; and I frankly confeſs the 


day I paſſed was the moſt tedious one I ever 


| ſpent in my life. At length the old woman 
and her ſon appeared. I was moſt ſincerely 
rejoiced. They ſeemed equally glad to ſee 


me. 


f 
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me. © Come,” faid ſhe, © return to the 
houſe, I have much to tell you: you have 
| ce nothing to fear.” The repetition of thoſe 
words conveyed inexpreſſible pleaſure to my 
mind; and, with an alacrity ſcarce credible, 
from the weak ſtate I was in the preceding 
evening, I followed them to the houſe. The 
good creature warmed ſome wine for me, and 
put down a nice pigeon to roaſt for my ſup-- 
per. © Now,” ſaid ſhe, when ſhe ſaw me 
a little refreſhed, © now I will tell you my 
ſtory, and then Lewis ſhall tell his. As God 
would have it, I bad not been come back 
from you five minutes before a gentleman on 

| horſeback, ſtopt, alighted and walked in; I. 
was waſhing ſome plates: Good woman, faid 

he, have you ſeen ayoung girl croſs the wood, 
or call here? Whilſt he was ſpeaking, without 
ceremony he opened the little room and look- 
edin; I took no notice. No, Sir, I have 
been up ever ſince break of day, but I have 
ſeen no body paſs, not I. Why, faid he 
again, this is a comfortable little cottage ; 
what, you have two rooms up ſtairs too ?. 
Yes, 
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Yes, Sir, I anſwered, working on: So what 
does he do but up he goes; and though I 
called to him, and aſked if he was a robber, 
and come to murder and ſteal all I had. He 
went and looked about both rooms, thank. 
| God, all for nothing; and then down my 
gentleman came, and throwing me a piece of 


money, There, goody, I give to you inſtead 


of robbing, and ſhould you ſee a young wo- 
man come by, and will get her in here, till 
you can ſend word to Colonel Danton's cha- 
teau, or watch where ſhe goes to, and let me 
know, I will handſomely reward you. What, 
Sir, ſays I, then you be the Colonel our 
Lord ? Yes, he replied, and it ſhall be well 
for you if you oblige me. O, depend upon 
it, Sir, ſays I. And ſo then away he rode, 
and now you are ſafe. Well now, Lewis, 
you tell all about it.” The. young man then 
informed me, that purſuing their walk through 
the wood, they ſaw a woman ſtretched upon 
the ground, a little out of the path way. They 
went towards her; ſhe ſeemed juſt recovered 


from fainting, and, on being queſtioned how 
„„ 
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ſhe came there, told them ſome robbers had 
broken into the houſe ſhe lived in, in the 
wood, had murdered a man, and ſhe fled to 
fave her life. One of my comrades, added 
he, perſuaded us to go back to the houſe with 
her; but no, ſhe was afraid, ſo one of the 
men went on to Verſoul with her, and the other 
accompanied me. We knew the houſe wel! 
enough : when we came there the doors were 

open and a horſe at the gate; we were alittle 
afraid, but, however, in we went, and there 
we feed the Colonel helping a man from the 
floor, who was in a ſad bloody condition and 
not able to ſpeak. He had a great cut in 
the back of his head. The gentleman ſtared 
at us, and aſked how we came there; fo we 
told him; and when we ſaid we had ſeen a 
woman he jumped up like one mad, but when 


we deſcribed her he gave a fearful curſe and 


cried, looking very blank, © Twas Urſula.” 
So he ſent away my comrade, to fetch help 
for the man, and then he bid we ſtay with 


him, and aſked me a hundred queſtions, and 


told me he would make my fortune if I could 
find 


find the young woman, deſcribing you. And 
ſo, at laſt, help came, and Joſeph, I think he 
called him, was put to bed, and a ſervant ſtay- 
ed with him,—but he could not ſpeak, and 
to my thinking will die; and then the Colonel 
gave us ſome money, bid us ſend Urſula to 
the houſe, and away he rode, and then I ſup- 
poſe went to mother's.” This intelligence 
from the mother and fon filled me with alarms 
inſtead of making me eaſy: I thought it 
very probable he would return again to make 
inquiries; they endeavoured to calm my 
fears, and I went to bed, the good Lewis 
ſleeping on the floor to accommodate me. 
The next day I found my ſtrength much re- 
cruited, and conſulted with the good woman 
what I had beſt do; ſhe adviſed an applica- 
tion to the convent. I told her what the Co- 
lonel had ſaid; ſhe told me it was all falſe, 
«< Ah? faid ſhe, © he is a ſad man for young 
girls ; he has kept many a young creature in 
that houſe for his pleaſure, becauſe when his 
nephew the Marquis de Gramont comes 
here, he is afraid of him. The Marquis is a 
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good gentleman, and I warrant is now ex. 
pected, and ſo you was ſent out of the way.” 
This conjecture of hers did not ſeem impro- 


bable. I was ſorry for the fate of Joſeph, 


and wiſhed his life might be ſpared; for Ur- 
ſula I had little charity, and my own forlorn 
ſtate naturally occupied my mind. After 


many plans were conceived and rejected, I 


ſaw no alternative but an application to the 


- convent, and yet I own to you my mind re- 


yolted againſt entering through thoſe tremen- 
dous gates, and being encloſed within ſuch 
dreadful high walls, beſides the humiliating 
and diſadvantageous light I muſt appear in to 
its inhabitants. But there was no reſource, 
and it was determined I ſhould keep cloſe in 
the back room by day, and towards the even- 
ing accompany my good hoſteſs to the con- 
vent. Her ſon was gone to work, and I was 
fitting melancholy, and ruminating over the 
paſt, and dreading my future proſpects, when 
we were alarmed by the ſound of horſes, 
which I heard ſtop, and ſeveral voices talking. 


Ready to Expire with terror, 1 gave myſelf up 
for 
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for loſt. The voices grew fainter, and at 
length I heard only a kind of murmur in the 
next room. I implored the protection of hea- 
ven, and was abſolutely ſinking from my chair 
in terror, when the door opened, and the good 
woman entered, followed by a ſtranger of a 


noble appearance, whom ſhe introduced as 


the Marquis de Gramont. Whilſt he ad- 
vanced to pay his compliments, ſhe exclaim- 
ed, © I thank God! luckily for you, my 
ſweet Mils, here is the Marquis; he will ſerve 


you I am ſure.” She left the room; I was 


fixed in my chair with ſurpriſe and fright. He 
looked at me with wonder and compaſſion. 
© Fear nothing, madam ; I am devoted to 


your ſervice ; your ſituation demands every 


conſideration from a man of honour.” His 
voice vibrated to my heart; I ventured to 


look at him, that moment decided for us 


both : his animated countenance, beaming 
with admiration and pity, penetrated to my 
boſom, and his heart received an impreſſion 
in my favour which J truſt will accompany 


him to the Oy That moment I could 
have 
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have truſted him with my deareſt ſecrets, but 
he had too much delicacy to appear curious, 
- © am told, madam,” faid he, that by ſome 
unfortunate circumſtances youare in an unplea- 
fant and very unworthy ſituation, —deign to 
confide in me, and permit me to place you 
for the preſent in a more proper aſylum. 
There 1s a family at Verſoul, good and ami- 
able, but not rich; they are my friends, they 
are people of honour : you have a right to be 
miſtruſtful, but the alternative of refuſing my 
aſſiſtance 1s ſo little in your favour that I flat- 
ter myſelf that conſideration will induce you 
to accede to my wiſhes; and that hereafter 
I ſhall be entitled to your confidence. The 
frankneſs of this offer, - the air of candour 
and reſpectability that accompanied it, diſ- 
pelled every doubt from my mind, and I an- 
ſwered, though with a little heſitation, Your 
generous attention, Sir, to an unhappy 
ſtranger, demands the moſt grateful acknow- 
ledgments ; I am indeed a ſufferer by an ap- 
parent act of humanity and generoſity, yet 
God forbid I-ſhould ſhut up my heart againſt 

every 
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every appearance of it; 4 will therefore 


readily accept your offer for the preſent, and 
throw myſelf dependent on that honor you 
cannot abuſe without injuring yourſelf, He 
ſeemed ſtruck with my words, and only re- 
plied, © I go this moment to deſerve your 
confidence.” He left me haſtily. T he old 
woman came in. Ah!” faid ſhe, © you 


are born to be lucky ; the Marquis 18 gallop- 


ped off, and ſays, you are an angel. I felt 
the expreſſion to the bottom of my heart. She 
went on to relate what had paſſed. The 
Marquis, another gentleman, and two ſer- 
vants had been riding out: the former, know- 


ing the good cottager, called at the door: the 


inſtant ſhe ſaw him, ſhe reſolved to acquaint 
him with my ſecret, and begged to ſpeak with 
him alone. He readily granted her requeſt, 
ſuppoſing ſhe had ſome little favour to aſk : 
he alighted, and requeſted the gentleman, not 
to wait. She then communicated ſuch parts 
of my ſtory to him as ſhe was acquainted Ty 
and begged his protection of me. Tw 
hazardous ſtep you will think, but ſhe 55 
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her man, and the conſequence I have related, 
'T made no ſcruple to tell her what he had 


© Ah! cried ſhe, © *Tis to Ma- 


dame Dorrington's he is gone; they are 
good ſouls, —you will be ſafe enough there 


fure enough.” This aſſurance diſpelled my 


uneaſy doubts, —all my fears now were leſt 


the deteſted Colonel ſhould return,—happily 


however thoſe fears were vain, and in lefs 


than three hours the Marquis returned in a 


carriage, with a lady about the middle age, 


whoſe goodneſs of heart was "legible in her 


face; ſhe entered and embraced me. We 
have no time for compliments, my young 
friend,” ſaid ſhe, Tweetly, © come into the 
carriage, — this good woman knows me, —l 
ſhall 2 you will come to ſee this young 
lady.” O, pleafe the Lord, that I will! 
cried ſhe. I was going to ſpeak. © Loſe no 
time,” faid the Marquis, haſtily ; © we will 
conſider her, and you will ſee her again.“ 1 
was placed: in the chaiſe, which gallopped off, 

41d I was ſo overcome with pleaſure, ſurptiſe, 


and ſenſe of their goodueſs, that for ſeveral 
moments 


moments 1 Was ſilent, overcome by the emo- 
tions I felt; at length 1 burſt into a flood of 
tears that relieved me and affected them. Ma- 


dame Dortington, for it was ſhe, ſoothed me 


by the tendereſt exprellions.—requeſted 1 
would be compoſed and not exhauſt my ſpirits 
either by agitation or ſpeakivg. We very 
ſoon arrived at her houſe. T was received by 
her huſband and a very plain, but as I after- 
wards found, a very good young woman her 
daughter, a about nineteen, with every mark of 
kindneſs, ad that fort of freedom I might 
have expected from a long acquaintance. 
This reception, operating upon a mind of ſen- 


ſibility, that had been ſo torn with doubt and 


anxiety for days paſt, oyercame the little 
ſpirits I had left, and J fainted in the arms of 


the young lady. When I recovered I found 
every one aſſiduouſly employed about me; I 


felt confuſed at the trouble I had occaſioned, 
and ſtammered out ſome apologies. Some 
refreſhments, which I was compelled to take, 
reſtored my ſpirits, and I was more capable 


* expreſſing my gratitude, The Marquis 
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ſtill remained : I ventured to raiſe my eyes 
once or twice; his were eagerly | fixed 
on me; I thought I had ſeen him before, yet 
the idea ſeemed ſo unlikely that I imagined it 
muſt be a miſtake, at the ſame time I could 
not entirely repreſs i it. After a mutual i intro- 
duction to the family, when 1 announced my- 
ſelf as Miſs Butler, I obſerved he ſtarted, and 
ſoftly ſaid, © It was impoſſible I ſhould be 
miſtaken.” This expreſſion confirmed me in 
my former opinion, that we had met before ; 
but he took no further notice and I was ſilent. 
He remained with us about three hours and 
then took leave. The family was warm in 
his praiſe ; they acknowledged him their 
friend and benefactor, and I rejoiced in the 
fortunate accident that had brought me to his 


knowledge. - 
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TADAME Dorrington was too po- 
lite to expreſs any improper curio- 
ſity ; their only wiſh ſeemed to be that 1 
might feel myſelf eaſy and comfortable. 


retired early to my apartment ; bur joy is 


ſometimes as much an enemy to repoſe as 
ſorrow; I found it ſo, — the tranſactions of 
the preceding day floated in my brain, and 


precluded ſleep: the figure, the noble air, the 
delicate tenderneſs of the Marquis too. oc 


cupied no inconſiderable ſhare in my reveries, 
nor was I entirely free from inquietude with 
G 3 reſpect 
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reſpect to the deteſtable Colonel, now more. 
odious to me than ever: then my ſituation ; 
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the Marquis had faid this family was good, 
but not rich, conſequently I muſt be a bur- 
then upon them, or an expence to him ; my 
mind revolted againſt both,—what then was 
I to do? Such were the variety of uneaſy 
thoughts that prevented me from reſt, till to- 
wards the morning, when tired natureexerting 


her rights 1 fell into a profound ſleep for ſe- 


veral hours, and on awaking was told the 
Marquis had been ſome time in the houſe, 


I threw on my cloaths haſtily, and deſcended 


to the parlour. " Pleaſure and kindneſs was 
viſible in every face, and mine ſpoke not the 


feelings of my heart if it expreſſed not love 


and gratitude. After breakfaſt, of which the 
Marquis partook, I felt it a duty incumbent 
on me to have no reſerves, but to explain my 
ſituation, and ſolicit their advice as to the fu- 
ture diſpoſal of myſelf; I therefore briefly en- 
tered upon my ſtory, which affected every 
one, particularly the Marquis, who appeared 


greatly —— I dwek as s ſlightly as poſ- 
"wo 
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ſible on his uncle's conduct, and concluded 
with ſoliciting Madame Dorrington's advice 
as to the diſpoſal of myſelf, either to go into 
a convent, or endeavour to procure my ſup- 
port by the exertion of the little talents I was 
miſtreſs of. When I had finiſhed, the Mar- 
quis prevented her from ſpeaking. The firſt 
moment I ſaw you at the cottage, Miſs, con- 
vinced me I had ſeen you before ; for though 
in that-terrible hour, when every feature was 
agonized with terror, I yet received an impreſ- 
fon that dwelt long on my memory and never 
was entirely eraſed. You could not recollect 
in me the young officer who made a tender 
of his ſervices to your family in that fatal 
hour which terminated in ruin; alas! my 
power proved too weak to ſecond my 
wiſhes : I was only a volunteer, —-compaſ- 
ſion to the cauſe of an unfortunate monarch 
led me to attend my uncle in the expedition, 
but the horrid cruelties, the unjuſt and indiſ- 
critmnate exceſles that took place, by Roſen's 
orders, filled me with hatred: for him and diſ- 
gut to the cauſe. The calamities which fell 
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on your family particularly ſhocked me; I 
dared not neglect my duty, but I flew the firſt 
moment of my return to the camp in ſearch 
of intelligence, but in the dreadful confuſion 
and carnage that enſued every hope was an- 
nihilated ; the horror, the deſpair that I felt 
I cannot expreſs; I acquainted my uncle 
with every circumſtance, and ſolicited his en- 
deavours to aid my own inquiries; little did 
I think- he was capable of ſo much duplicity, 
or had the cruelty to deceive me when he 
faw my anxiety ; much leſs that he could 
form baſe deſigns againſt an amiable object, 


every way entitled to his reſpect and conſide- 


ration. When the good woman at the cot- 


tage told me of a ſweet young creature, 
eſcaped from my uncle, compaſſion induced 


me to offer her my aſſiſtance: Good God 
how great was my ſurpriſe when J ſaw this 
young lady, — her features ſeemed engraven 
on my heart, yet the confuſion of the mo- 


ment prevented me from an entire recollec- 
tion: and, indeed, (ſaid he, turning to me,) 


Tou are much caller, thinner and paler than 
when 
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abe fiſt ſaw you; yet ſtill I was Social 
by particular ſenſations you was no ſtranger 
to me. The name of Butler, a name never 
forgotten | at once informed me every thing; 
and now, madam, let me have the happineſs 
of ſeeing you reſtored to tranquillity,—con- 
deſcend to look upon me as devoted to your 


ſervice, and do not interrupt the pleaſure we 


feel in your ſafety by a ſingle thought of fu- 
ture plans. This lady will ſupply the place 
of every dear relation ; this young lady will 
be happy to be conſidered as a liſter ; they 
have empowered me to aſk your friendſhip. 
for them and to offer you theirs. This kind- 
_ neſs overwhelmed me; for ſome time I was 
incapable of ſpeaking, —T bowed to him with. 
gratitude, -!] kiſſed the hands of the two la- 
dies, who embraced me affectionately. Not 
to be too prolix, for I fear I have intruded 
greatly on your patience, I was that day 
furniſhed with a change of clothes, and in a 
few days with an elegant aſſortment of every 
thing neceſſary. Theſe favours obliged but 
en me, and in ſpite of myſelf: I grew 
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nelancholy and unhappy. I had reſided 
about a week at Madame Dorrington's, when 
the Marquis came one morning to us, with 
a countenance a little embarraſſed ; he ſaid 
his uncle had received a ſecond order from 
court, and would be obliged to leave the 
country within three days. The anxiety of 
his mind for this week paſt,” added he, I 
could have pitied, had he not heretofore ſo 
cruelly trifled with mine ; but really I felt for 
him this morning—he is almoſt diſtracted ; 
whether he has any ſuſpicions of me, I know 
not, but he aſked me, with a fixed and ſcru- 
tinizing look, if I ſhould accompany him to 


Paris ? I replied in the negative, that I ſhould 


ſtay a few. days in Verſoul with my friends, 
and then return to my own eſtate, This 
brought on a deſultory converſation, ſatisfac- 


tory to neither, and he leſt me in diſpleaſure. 


That is of little conſequence, -I am my own 
maſter, entirely independent of any expecta- 


tions from him; he may diſpoſe of his for- 


tune as he pleaſes, that conſideration will 


never influence me in the ſmalleſt degree, for 


I have 


— 
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T have ſufficient.” The Marquis had ſome 
converſation with Monſieur and Madame 
Dorrington before dinner, and after the re- 


paſt was over, my friends, one after. the other, 
left the room, and I remained alone with him. 
After a little preparatory: converſation, with a 
delicacy and reſpect I cannot do juſtice to, he 
made me an unreſerved offer of his hand, 
from an affection that he had conceived the 


firſt moment he ſaw me, and which muſt now, 
from a further knowledge of me, make the 
future happineſs or miſery of his life. The 
diſcovery of his love did not much ſurpriſe 
me, I had feen it in every look and action, 
nor will I deny the tender gratitude which. 
had influenced my heart in his favour: 1 
thought, however, I was too young, too un- 
informed to become a wife, and had neither 
fortune or connexions to juſtify. his partiality. 
in the eyes of the world. Theſe objections, 
you may ſuppoſe, were ſoon, over- ruled by 
the arguments and perſuaſions of. a loyer. 
Madame Dorrington was called in to aſſiſt his 
cauſe; they pleaded ſo well that I conſented 
G. 6. to 
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to his wiſhes, and the following week was fix- 


ed on for our nuptials. This very haſty 
marriage, you may think was too premature 


on ſo ſhort an acquaintance; but his charac- 


ter, which was ſo well eſtabliſned by the poor 


folks at the cottage, as well as my friends the 
Dorringtons, who had told me fifty ſtories of 


his humanity and benevolence; his diſintereſt- 


ed affection for me, and the partiality of a 

young heart, who ſaw eaſe and happineſs 
within her choice, and every evil reſulting 
from a refuſal, (though I am perſuaded had 
not his tenderneſs for me been reciprocal, I 
could have braved every ill rather than have 
given him my hand) 1 in ſome meaſure excuſed 
the precipitancy, and the event has juſtified 
me. To be brief, at laſt, his uncle left the 
country, and in about eight days after I be- 
came the happy wife of one of the worthieſt 


of men. We remained with our friends 


another week. The Marquis was ſo fortunate 
to ſucceed in procuring a better eſtabliſhment 
for Monſieur Dorrington ; ; he amply reward 
ed the good folks at the cottage, and having 

obtained 


obtained permiſſion for Miſs Sophia to ac- 
company us, we ſet off for the Marquis's 
country ſeat; from thence he wrote to his 
uncle a circumſtantial account of every thing, 
and obſerved, as their duplicity towards each 
other had been mutual, a reciprocal forgive- 
neſs ought to take place, and he could not 
wonder a young lady of my age ſhould prefer 
the younger man. Thus he left him to ſup- 
poſe we did not think he meant diſhonourably, 


but ſimply as a guardian or protector. His 


conſcience took the alarm, and to ſuppreſs 
any future upbraidings, he congratulated us 
both, and promiſed himſelf much pleaſure in 
our intimacy hereafter. . Whether the effort 
of concealing his chagrin and vexation injured 
his health, or whether it was in the common 
courſe of nature, I know not, but in leſs than 


three months after, we received an account of 


his death, and, excluſively of what was ſettled 
on his lady, he bequeathed the whole of his 
fortune to me. I muſt not forget to tell you, 
that we heard Joſeph entirely recovered, and 
chat Urſula left that country. We had the 


Pleaſure 
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pleaſure of eſtabliſhing Miſs Dorrington in a 
very advantageous marriage, and for theſe ſix- 
teen years paſt not a cloud has interrupted” 
our happineſs, but the recollection of the me- 
lancholy fate of my dear parents. The Mar- 
quis ſet a thouſand inquiries on foot through- 
out Ireland, but all were unſatisfactory, and 
conſequently gave me many a heartfelt pang. 
We have one ſon, near fourteen, now at Lau- 
ſanne, in Switzerland, for education: he is 


every thing we could wiſh for in promiſe : 


heaven grant he may be as den good and 
eſtimable as his deloved father.“ 


Thus the Marchioneſs concluded her inte- 
reſting ſtory. Lucy warmly congratulated 
her on her preſent happineſs; and then na- 
turally fell into obſervations on the ſituation. 
of Lady Campley, and the plan ſhe had 570 
peared to nary on. 


ce I think, ſaid the Maerchioneſs, « her 
ſtate of health will not admit of travelling, and 


therefore for the preſent her wiſhes ſhould not 
| be 


LUCY. +. nn 


be oppoſed : time, that meliorates every grief; 
will have its uſual effects upon her; if, how= 
ever, ſhe perſeveres in her intention of re- 
tirement, I claim you as a reſident with me; 
and from this hour you are my ſiſter, the dear 
adopted child of my revered parents, and as 
fuch, neareſt to my heart. I am commiſſion- 
ed by the Marquis to requeſt you will hence- 
forth conſider us as your neareſt relatives: for 
can I ever do too much (added ſhe, ſoftening 
into tears) for that dear girl whoſe tender af- 
fection lightened the ſorrows, comforted: the 
laſt hours, and beſtowed the laſt duties on the 
moſt reſpectable and unfortunate pair that 
ever fell a ſacrifice to the calamities of war ? 
No, my dear Lucy, you have every claim 
unn me of a ſiſter and a friend.” 


hw could 4 anſwer with her tears and 
a tender embrace. When both were a little 
recovered, the former returned to Lady 
Campley's apartment, and a long converſa- 
tion took place between them and Mrs. Mur- 
ray. The Marquis and his lady came to pay 
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their compliments: Lady Campley availed 
herſelf of the opportunity to diſcloſe her plan 


to them, and to entreat the Marquis would 


inquire out for a neat, ſmall, and retired 


houſe in the neighbourhood of Paris, where 


| ſhe might fix her future reſidence. As ſhe 


appeared fixed in her determination, they did 


not attempt to controvert her deſign, but aſ- 


ſured her of their readineſs to ſerve her. 


- 0 * 4 * 


Mr. Bouverie was ſoon after announced: 
Lucy trembled, and Lady Campley ſeemed 


greatly agitated, but after a little pauſe order- 


ed his admittance. Every one was affected, 
but every one endeavoured to conceal their 
emotions ; by which means they recovered 
more compoſure, and this firſt viſit of Mr. 


Bouverie's paſſed off better than was ex- 


_ Fad Fit Tg HF 
vie ll wiſh,” ad Yooy: Ladyſhip,. « to 5 


| Count- Mafhe, Monſieur le Farr and his 


ſiſter, I owe them many thanks for the obli- 
n they have conferred on me by their 


favors 


Lucy. = 
favors to my dear Lucy; my melancholy 
ſituation is my only apology, but in a day or 
two J hope to ſee them; pray, Mr. Bouverie, | 


expreſs for me thoſe ſentiments, and aſſure 
them of wy gratitude.” 


He did not make a her viſe, and or 
ſerved with much concern the great altera- 
tion in her perſon; indeed, notwithſtanding 
the long preparation for an event ſo affſict- 
ing, the poignancy of it was not leſs felt, and 
Lady Campley, however reſigned to the de- 
crees of heaven, could not ſubdue her ſorrow, 
or look forward to any more comfort in this 5 
life than the hope of a ſhort paſſage through 
it, to be re · united to a veves huſband and 
child. 25 | 


f Mr. Bouverie, whoſe leave of abſence was 
now expired, and who had been reminded by 
his father that his return was ſoon expected, 
determined, previous to his leaving France, 
to make one trial if he could procure his 
conſent to addreſs Lucy. He was no ſtranger 


tO 


to the Count's paſſion, but he was ignorant of 
her ſentiments, and he had too much honor to 
explain his wiſhes without being firſt aſſured 
he could offer her a proper eſtabliſhment ; he 
had therefore written to his father, and was 
daily expecting an anſwer that muſt decide 
his future hopes refulting from her. Mean- 
time the Count, equally anxious and uneaſy, 
waited for an opportunity to diſcloſe his fenti- 
ments. Great as his obligations were to his 
uncle, he could not reſolve to ſacrifice 
his happineſs to family pride: his for- 
tune, independent of him, was not large, but 
it was ſufficient for the purpoſes of moderate 
ambition; and could he promiſe himliclt he 
ſhould be favourably received by her, he 
would then ſtrive to overcome thoſe preju- 
dices of his uncle's, previous to marrying her: 
this was a reſpect he thought due to him; 
more than that he could not promile for, 


| Thereſa, whoſe partiality towards Mr. 
Bouverie daily increaſed, ſought, by every 
engaging art to render herſelf agrecable in his 


- eyes; 


eyes: her natural vivacity was ſo tempered _ 
with a deſire to pleaſe, that ſhe grew every 
hour more intereſting and amiable. Sy 


"ai the evening of chis FA after Mr. Bou- 
verie's viſit; the three friends called on Luey, 
and were introduced by her to the Mar- 
chioneſs, who was charmed with the figure 
and polite manners of the Count: ſhe quickly 
obſerved his preference of her young, friend, 
and almoſt as immediately wiſhed an union 
might take place between them: ſhe ſaw into 
her heart, and diſcovered ſentiments in his fa- 
vour, which ſhe fearcely allowed herſelf to 
think of; and which indeed the hurry of her 
ſpirits for ſome time paſt had tepreſſed, but 
by no means ſubdued, for ſhe could not con- 
ceal the pleafure that danced in her ew when 
he entered the room. Wh 


They in fell into a bvely een 
tion when a ſervant entered with a packet ad- 
dreſſed to Lady Campley, and which, by the 


3 they found came from the elder 
Count 
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Count Maffie. The black ſeal ſhocked Lucy 
exceedingly. ©« Ah!” _ ſhe, 0 doubtleſs 
poor O Farrel is no more.” 


« I am of your opinion,” faid the Count, 
« and ſhould ſuppoſe I have a letter alſo.” 


A ſervant was inſtantly ſent to Monſieur le 
Farr's, and ſoon returned with a letter, which, 
at the requeſt of the company, he opened: 
« Your 1 mer is uſt — Mr. 
OF * is 10 more.” 


——— —œ—ͤ —— — — : . — — — 
* 


cc FC VERY young man !” cried Lucy, 
with great emotion, I lament his death, and 
I grieve for his amiable mother; — what, I 
15 ie is become of his deteſted father * 


r At ots  Or rebRe en ener 1 os 


« That I n a of 2 he e 
« My uncle writes me that a copy of George 
O'Farrel's will is ſent to Lady Campley, and 
you 'muſt r n for a eng rater 


f 2 
* — 
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Ol what nature? demanded ſne. 


« The departed and penitent young man 
has left his fortune Jointly between his mother 
and Fe 


« 5 very ſenſible af his kindneſs,” an- 
ſwered ſhe, tears ſtealing down her cheeks, 
but I have no wiſh to profit by 1 it; he has a 
brother, perhaps other connexions, and never 
will I accept of any bequeſt which may inter- 
fere with other Juft claims and expectations. 6 


“ That's nobly aid, my So girl,” faid 
the Marchioneſs, but make no reſolutions 


until you are well informed as to his family 1 
Aae e | 


= 1 make no o proteſtations, madam,” an- 
fwered ſhe; cc but 1 hope juſtice and recti- 
tude will always decide in my mind beyond 
any ſelfiſh, views,, though I am no ſtoic, nor 
do I pretend to deſpiſe.) affluence and inde- 
pendeney; on the contrary, I think them 

| great 
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great 'advantages when they can be obtained 


when he was moſt Prepared for death, in-the 


bs, EE 
142 bogs TY F.: 


and 1 78700 with honour. 
She had ſent up Lady Suter 8 er 5 
and as the company naturally ſuppoſed ſhe 
would be defirous of knowing its contents, 
they fhortened their viſit, and promiſed to 
call 1 in The . 
Lucy haſtened to her friend, whom ſhe found 
weeping over the letter. Ah!” ſaid ſhe, 
on her entrance, © poor Mrs. O'Farrel ! 


dear north her ſon is no more! 


7 


* have juſt been informed of the event, 
and 1 fincerely lament it,” anſwered ſhe ; 


c yet if we conſider that from the cruel treat- 


ment he received, it was impoſſible that, if his 


life had been ſpared, but he muſt have been 


a cripple, and dragged \ out a tireſome exiſt- 
ence, equally painful to himſelf and friends: 


T know not but that we ought rather to re- 
Joice that his troubles are ended at a time 


re- 


„ .- ..-- 


reflections a long illneſs muſt 'necefſatily- ave 
Produced. . 


« You are certainly right f in your obſerva« 
tions, my dear,” ſaid her Ladyſhip, < never- 


theleſs T pity his poor mother, the feelings of 


a parent are not preſently under the dominion 
of reaſon. But read this letter, and you will 

allow that he has endeavoured to make you 
reparation for his crimes 3 againſt! Innocence 
and virtue.” 


Lucy took the letter, and peruſing it, could 
not refrain from tears : it was a few lines ad- 
dreſſed to herſelf, incloſed in the packet, in 
which he implored her forgiveneſs, for the 
troubles he had occaſioned her, and as a teſt 
of that forgiveneſs, to accept a moiety of that 
fortune which, had he lived, never would 


have been of any value in his eyes without her 


hand; and the greateſt conſolation he felt in 


the hour of death approaching, aroſe from the 


delight of aſſuring to her aſmall independence 
that might preſerve her from future inſults. 
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He beſought her to love his mother, 1 if 


poſſible, heal her wounded ſpirit, too deeply 
oppreſſed by the miſconduct of a huſband and 


a ſon, For that unhappy man he called fa- 


ther, his prayers were hourly offered to the 


"throne of mercy, that, like him, he might feel 
a compunction for his fins, and, like him, 


might [repent and die in peace. He con- 


cluded with imploring bleſſings on her and 
her friends. 


Ir was impoſſible to peruſe this leer vit. 
out being deeply affected: as to the bequeſt, 


ſhe would make no determination until ſome 


time hence, when ſhe could conſult Mrs. 


O'F arrel; to whom the Count had ſent the like 


intelligence, and to whom Lucy wrote chat 
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HE next day the Marquis waited on 

the ladies, with information that a 
friend of his had a ſmall houſe to diſpoſe of, 
on the ſkirts of the Bois de Boulogne; 
« which,“ ſaid he, © from its vicinity to 
Paris, and its retired ſituation, I apprehend i is 
the thing you wiſh for.” 
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_ « Exactly fo,” anſwered Lady Campley ; 
« and if my ſiſter will have the goodneſs to 
view it, and it meets her approbation, I ſhall 
_ ladly make the purchaſe.” | 
Vor. II. — 


546 1e 
e Tis neatly furniſhed, I am told, 1 
turned the Marquis, * but that Is ens 


whether Foul take it or not.“ 


As the ladies feemed eager to loſe no time, 
it was ſettled that Mrs. Murray, the Marquis 
and his Lady ſhould go to lee it the a 
morning. 


* 


About noon Mr. Bouverie ſent up his 


name, and requeſted the favour of ſeeing Miſs 


Hanmore alone. Though a little ſurpriſed, 
ſhe immediately followed the ſervant, and on 
entering the parlour, ſaw his eyes fixed on a 


| letter, which, as ſhe approached, he haſtily put 


into his pocket. She obſerved that he appear- 
ed in unuſual agitation, and extremely con- 
fuſed when he addreſſed her. 


« You will have the goodneſs to pardon 
the liberty I have taken, madam,” ſaid he, 
« from the neceſſity which you will under- 
ſtand compels me to this abruptneſs,” 


Lucy 


£7 
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Lucy bowed, and he went on. 


o 


«© Emboldened by that neceſſity, I come, 


from your hands to expect life and happineſs, 


or to be doomed to eternal regret and ſorrow. 


From the firſt hour, or at leaſt from the firſt 
day I had the honor of ſeeing and converſing 


with Miſs Hanmore, I found ſhe was the ar- 


bitreſs of my fate : invincible obſtacles, as I 
thought at that time, intervened between me 
and happineſs, I therefore commanded my 
tongue, though I could not ſuppreſs my feel- 
ings : I left Ireland, enamoured as man could 
be, yet deſpairing of ſucceſs with the amiable 
object of my wiſhes. Unexpectedly you 
came to London ; my difficulties increaſed, 
and my admiration grew more powerful: 
whilſt my heart experienced the moſt painful 
ſenſations, you was ſuddenly torn from us. 
What followed you are already acquainted 
with; but you know not, you never can know, 
the variety of conflicts which have diſtracted 
my mind for ſome time paſt.“ 
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He ſtopt Lucy was filent ; ſhe was un- 


_ eaſy and embarraſſed; after a moment's . 
he went on. | 


“Previous to making an explicit declara- 
tion to you, I thought it my duty to conſult 
my father, who had been ſome time expecting 
my return to England. This, madam, is his 
anſwer, which has at once overwhelmed me 
with gratitude and ſorrow : (Mr. Bouverie 
drew out the letter.) He tells me, that he 
has for ſome time been in a very declining 
ſtate of health ; that he once had other views 
for me, but that lately he had began to think 
a mutual affection and good principles were 
the only ſureties for happineſs, particularly as 
I ſhould have money enough ; he therefore 
permits me to follow my own inclination, only 
requeſts, if J wiſh to ſee him alive, I will be 
ſpeedy in my determinations, that he may ſee 
me once more before he dies. You will par- 
don, madam, the free ſtyle of this letter, and 
| permit me to obſerve, your noble renuncia- 


| tion, laſt evening of Mr. O' Farrel's legacy, 
gave 
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gave me an infinite deal of pleaſure then, to- 


day it gives me tranſport, becauſe it affords me 
an opportunity of throwing myſelf and fortune 
at your feet—of avowing an ardent admira- 
tion and love which has hourly increaſed— 
and of offering you a heart which never was 
impreſſed with any other image than your 


own, and whoſe future wo depends on 


you alone.” 


Lucy heard him with an uneaſineſs very le- 
gible in her countenance : It was not the con- 
fuſion, the timidity of a young woman, who 
heard an eſteemed obje& declare his attach- 
ment for the firſt time; no, it was with evi- 
dent pain and concern, ſtruggling with a diſ- 
inclination to hear him, that ſne permitted 
him to finiſh his addrefs; and with a calm 


and ſettled tone of voice, that threw him in- 


to deſpair, ſhe deliberately thanked him forthe 


| honour he did her in his good opinion, acknow- 


ledged her infinite obligations to him, and re- 
gretted ſhe had only words to convince him 
of her eſteem and gratitude, “ I ſhould ill 
3 de- 
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deſerve, Sir, added ſhe, ©« the many acts of 
kindneſs you have conferred on me, if by ac- 

cepting your generous offer, I gave you only 
a cold and inanimate heart, which is con- 
fined to the feelings of friendſhip only, and, 
I will frankly confeſs, feels a repugnance to the 
idea of becoming your wife, poor and deſti- 
tute as I am, and highly adyantageous and re- 
ſpectable as your offer is.” 


« O, Miſs Hanmore,” cried the diſap- 
pointed, mortified Bouverie, © Am I then the 
object of your averſion? Can that heavenly 
temper that delights to communicate happi- 
neſs to every one, to me alone be cruel, and 
denounce wretchedneſs for ever ? Good God! 
how have I deſerved this!? 


c Do not, Sir, accuſe me of cruelty or in- 
gratitude,” ſaid ſhe, tears trembling in her 
eyes; “ You compel me to reveal a ſecret in 
juſtification of myſelf,” 


She 
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She then told him of the early prepoſſeſ- 
ſion of Miſs Campley in his favour, which had 
effectually prevented her from indulging a 
ſimilar partiality. That, in all probability, 
time might have gotten the better of her at- 
tachment, had they not viſited London. She 
then, with ſtreaming eyes, repeated Mits 


Campley's laſt words. The dying angel, 


ſaid ſhe, * under the miſtake of a mutual in- 
clination between us, entreated me to accept 
your hand, her fortune, and invoked bleſſings 


on us both. In that awful moment I exclaim - 


ed, ſhe was deceived, and that never—never 
would I be the wife of Mr. Bouverie !” 


ce Gracious heaven !” cried the aſtoniſhed 


lover, * and am I to be the victim of a miſ- 


taken generoſity? Think you the angel, fo 
tenderly anxious for both, would have ac- 


cepted of ſuch a piece of falſe heroiſm ? Ah! 
Miſs Hanmore, let not words, which eſcaped 
in the agitation of ſuch a moment, * a fa- 
tal bar between us.“ 


. « You 
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e You argue on a wrong ground, Sir,” 
ſaid Lucy; © it was neither falſe heroiſm, nor 
, n miſtaken generoſity, that impelled me to 
make that declaration to my dying friend; it 
was from a conviction that I had not in my 
heart that particular preference for you that 
ſhe ſuppoſed, nor did I then believe your ſen- 
- timents were ſo decidedly in my favour. I 
ſhould pay a very ill compliment to you, Sir, 
and be very unworthy of your affection, if I 
accepted your generous offer, when my heart 
feels only that friendly ſiſterly love, which a 
ſenſe of your merit and gratitude demands. 
As a friend, I love and honour you, but in no 
other light can I ever behold you. Pardon 

1 „ 


ce Say no more, dear Miſs Hanmore, cried 
Bouverie, riſing up with a dejected air, © you 
have pronounced my ſentence, and I ſee too 
plainly it is irrevocable. I muſt fly then from 
your dangerous ſociety, — I muſt reſign every 
flattering hope,'and ſee you no more, unleſs, 
which at preſent appears very improbable, 
| unleſs 


— 
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enleſs I can ever diveſt myſelf of that paſſion, 
ſo unfortunate, ſo peremptorily rejected, and 
feel ſatisfied with the friendly regard you deign 
to offer me. Adieu; heavens bleſs you, 
deareſt Miſs Hanmore ! may the happy, the 
envied man of your choice, love you as fer- 
vently as the rejected Bouverie.“ 


Bowing very low, he haſtened out of the 
houſe, and left Lucy in a very unpleaſant ſitu- 


ation. She was diſſatisfied with herſelf; ſhe 


locked back on all the attentions, the favours 
ſhe had received, and the obligations ſhe 
owed to him, with a painful ſenſation ; and the 


idea of being condemned, as unjuſt and un- 


grateful, gave her the moſt ſenſible afflition. 
She then recollected the preference ſhe 
thought Thereſa entertained for him. Ah !”? 
ſaid ſhe, © if I could but turn the current 
of his affections towards her, all might yet 
end happily.” Whilſt ſhe was in a reverie, 
reflecting by what poſlible chance. ſuch an 
event might be brought about, the Marchio- 
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neſs entered, accompanied by chat young 


lady and the Count. 


They had met FR) Bouveric, and had 
taken notice that he appeared hurried * diſ- 
conceſted.. 


« He has juſt left you, has he not?“ aſk- 
ed Thereſa, with an emotion ſhe could not 
ſuppreſs. 


* 


* "06, replied Lucy, bluſhing and throw- 


ing down her eyes: Mr. Bouverie informs 


me his father is very anxious for his return to 
England.” 


te Indeed!“ returned the other, with an 
air of chagrin, © and does he talk of leaving 
us?“ 


I know not how ſoon,” replied Lucy. 


The other was Gilent, and grew thoughtful. 


The Count ſeemed embarraſſed, and the 
Marchio- 
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Marchioneſs ſaw there was ſomething among 
them that gave pain to the whole party. She 
was riſing therefore to leave the room, when 
the Count ſuddenly ſtarted up and aſked if he 
might be permitted to accompany her, and 
pay his devoirs to the Marquis? She ſmiled 
an aſſent, and giving him her hand, told the 
ladies ſhe had now a fair nn to carry 


off their beau. 


1 


— 


The moment they had quitted the room, 
Lucy, who had obſerved the alteration in 
Thereſa, ſaid, „ I wiſh to have a few mo- 
ments converſation with you alone, and their 
abſence is very opportune. You may re- 
member, my dear Thereſa, that you often 
rallied me on the affection you thqnght Mr. 
Bouverie entertained for me : your conjec- 
tures have been juſtified; he has this day 
made me an unreſerved offer of his hand.” 


Obſerving the other change countenance, 
ſhe haſtily added, « An offer that, however 
B46 greatly 
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5 LUCY. 
greatly I am honoured by it, I have abſolute- 
ly declined.” 


Thereſa 3 up. Lucy continued: 


<« Yet fo great is my eſteem for him, ſo 
ſincerely am I intereſted in his happineſs, that 
there 1s a lady whom, of all others, I could 
wiſh to be his wife : ſhe has many charms 


both of perſon and mind; ſhe has a good for- 
tune, and I am ſure a good heart, with a 


charming vivacity, tempered with diſcretion, 
and I believe no diſlike to him. If you know 
a perſon of this deſcription, pray, my dear 
Thereſa, unite your efforts with mine, to 
open his eyes, and convert a very warm 
eſteem he entertains for that lady 1 into a de- 
cided preference.” 


« *Tis not difficult,” anſwered the other, 


© to know who you mean, though the pic- 


ture is overcharged by your friendly pencil, 
yet I hope 'tis your penetrating eye alone 
that has made a diſcovery I will not diſ- 
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avo- . I will confeſs more; that, though 
wounded pride might ſlight a rejected man, 
yet could Mr. Bouverie give me a preference 
to every one but you, I could be content, 
 notWithſtanding that little drawback, to unite 
nn him for life,” 


« Fairly and generouſly anſwered,” ſaid 
Lucy, embracing her; © leave the buſineſs 
to me, and I will be the guardian of TOR de- 
licacy and affection. | 


« And now,” ſaid Thereſa, © to give you 

a ſecret in return, know, that laſt night the 
Count confeſſed to my brother and myſelf his 
ardent paſſion for you: he aſked a hundred 
queſtions about Bouverie : I frankly told him 
my opinion of his love for you; at the ſame 
time aſſured him I believed your heart entire- _ 
ly free. I believe, (ſaid ſhe, ſmiling) I aſ- 
ſerted a little too much; but no matter, 1 
had not the honour of being your confidante, 
therefore might venture to ſport a little on the 
ſubject. He, as all lovers are curious, wanted 
| tO 
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to know your ſentiments of him. I told him 
I belieyed you highly eſteemed, and ſpoke of 
him in the moſt obliging and reſpectful terms, 
He was quite tranſported at this little en- 
couragement, and confeſſed he had written to 
his uncle of his intention to offer himſelf to 
your acceptance, though he had a thouſand 
fears of a rejection from a want of merit to 
deſerve you, and leſt his country, being at a 
diſtance from your friends, might be alſo an 
objection. He could not, he ſaid, preſume to 
flatter himſelf at preſent with any preferable 
favour, but as your doors were now open, 
and he might be admitted as a conſtant viſitor, 
he ſhould exert every endeavour to obtain 
that preference, if no competitor appeared to 
diſtance his pretenſions. As he did not re- 
quire ſecreſy, nor yet wiſh me to be commu- 
nicative, you may be ſuppoſed to know no- 
thing of the matter.“ 


Lucy's heart underwent many changes 
during this diſcovery of Thereſa's ; it con- 
vinced her, he was very far from being indif- 

1 ferent 
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ferent to her, and gave her very ſerious con- 

cern. Before ſhe could reply the Count re- 
turned : ſhe bluſhed, and her confuſion would 
certainly have betrayed her, had not Thereſa, 
with great preſence of mind, gaily turned the 
ſubje&, and appeared to be repeating a laugh- 
able anecdote. 


Lady Campley hearing they were in the 
houſe, ſent a compliment, that as ſhe hoped 
within a few days to be ſettled in a houſe of 
her own, until that time ſhe was obliged to 
decline the honour of a viſit, which then ſhe 
ſhould eſteem as a particular favour. 5 


The Count and Thereſa We leave ſoon 
after, and Lucy ſat down to write to Mr, 
Bouverie, After many expreſſions of friendly 
eſteem and regret, that ſhe was compelled to. 
decline the honour of his hand, ſhe added, 
« By what fatality are we ſometimes impelled 
to purſue a viſionary ſcheme of happineſs, | 
and neglect the reality, actually within our 
graſp? ? 1 do not refer entirely to a recent 
inſtance, 


x60 . 

inſtance, but to one immediately within our 
view: when I lament a preference, which 
does me honour, ſhould occaſion pain to Mr. 
Bouverie, I feel additional ſorrow that it 
wounds the boſom of a lovely and truly de- 


ſerving object, whoſe juſt diſcrimination of 


merit taught her to admire, to eſteem him be- 
yond all his ſex ; and, though entitled to the 
admiration of the multitude, views every one 
with indifference but him who, blinded by a 
fatal prejudice, overlooks that merit which 


ſeems calculated to form the happineſs of his 


life. This ſecret, indeed, I have privately 
diſcovered, but the penetrating eye of a lover 
would not be long at a loſs to obſerve, to find 


out an object ſo truly intereſting. Why muſt 


you leave us ſo ſoon? Permit judgment fair 
play, —let your eyes, diveſted of partiality, 


lock round the ſmall circle of your acquaint- 


ance here: your taſte will be ſoon corrected, 
the veil that blinds you will be with- 
drawn, and I may yet with tranſport congra- 
tulate two dear friends on their mutual hap- 
; F 
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pirieſs which will ever be eſſential to my 


This letter ſhe ſent off to Mr. Bouverie, 
inſpired with the hopes of its ſucceſs, becauſe 
ſhe knew he really admired Thereſa greatly, 
and concluded a wounded mind would na 
turally fly for comfort where a tender ſympa- 
thy ſeemed ready to conſole him. 


2" She now began to think of the information 
ſhe had received reſpecting the Count! He 
has written to his uncle for permiſſion to ad- 
dreſs me ! Ah! can he flatter himſelf with the 
leaſt chance of ſucceſs? Will his uncle, in- 
fluenced by a wiſh to aggrandize his nephew, 
ſtimulated by ambitious vievis, perhaps to form 
for him a noble alliance, — will he permit him 
to connect himſelf with an obſcure girl? Ah! 
no, it becomes me to repreſs every flattering 
idea ſo repugnant to reaſon : Never will I 
encourage a wiſh ro become part of a 
family that ſhall deſpiſe me: Never will I 
ſuffer deluſive hopes to blind wot judgment, 
_ 
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J am gratified by the Count's preference, but 
1 will prove deſerving of it by being equally 
tenacious of his - honour and my own : No 
invidious reflections hall wound either: my 
heart may ſuffer, but my reaſon ſhall applaud 
me.“ = 8 


With theſe ſentiments, that ſeemed to exalt 
her in her own eſtimation, ſhe returned to 
Lady Campley, and ſought to amuſe that me- 
lancholy which too viſibly depreſſed her mind 
2nd debilitated her body. But this was to be 
a day of ſurpriſes, and to call forth in Lucy 
every exertion of that fortitude ſhe endea- 
voured to acquire. 


The ladies were engaged in a very intereſt- 
ing converſation, relative to the Marchioneſs 
and the late happy diſcovery, when a ſervant 
came in and ſaid, a lady, juſt arrived in Paris, 
begged to be admitted immediately, W hilt 
Lady Campley trembled, and before any an- 
ſwer could be given, the lady ruſhed into the 
room, flew to Lucy, and, claſping her in her 
arms, fainted, without being able to articulate 
a word. Every 
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Every one exchimed, « Mrs. OFarrel! 
It was indeed that lady, yet ignorant of her 
ſon's death, having left Ireland before the ac 
count arrived, though the ladies by her emo- 
tion concluded otherwiſe. By drops and wa- 
ter ſne was reſtored to life, and placed on a 
ſofa, Lucy tenderly holding her hand, 


The moment Mrs. O'Farrel opened her 
eyes, ſhe exclaimed, © My ſiſter ! wy niece !”” 


The ladies, REYES to account for this ex- 
clamation, apprehended her head was a little 
deragged ; but, acquiring more ſtrength, ſhe 
ly pulled Lucy towards her, repeating, 
My dear, my beloved niece.“ A flood of 
tears burſt from her eyes, and relieved her. 
Lucy, aſtoniſhed, and pale as death, ſtood trem- 
bling before her. Forgive me,” ſaid ſhe, 
in a trembling agitated voice; © I thought I 
had acquired ſome compoſure, but this dear 
child, meeting my firſt view, overcame me. 
Yes, (repeated ſhe) you are my niece, ever 
believed dead,—you are Louiſa, the daughter 

5 of 


1 „ 
of my dear and ever regretted ſiſter, Lady 
Somers.” 


They were now obliged to pay attentiort to 
Lucy, who fell ſenſeleſs before them: the ef- 
fects of the different paſſions that had over- 
powered her, were not ſo eaſily conquered, 
and ſhe fell into repeated faintings that alarm- 
ed the whole family for near three hours. 


Mrs. O'Farrel was almoſt diſtracted; ſhe 
accufed herſelf, and blamed her precipitancy, 
as deſtroying her niece, whom heaven had ſo 
wonderfully preſerved. All was confuſion 
and amazement, until, at length, Lucy was 
reſtored to life, though extremely weak and 
low: No perſuaſions, however, could induce 
her to retire to her apartment; ſhe was laid 
on the ſofa, Mrs. O' Farrel fondly hanging 
over her, | 


« Tell me, tell me,” ſaid ſhe, «© am I 
right, —did I hear that J was indeed _— 


niece ?” 
ce Thank 
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ec Thank heaven! you are indeed,” re- 


plied Mrs. O'Farrel. “ I have a painful 
ſtory to relate, and the crimes of an unhappy 


man muſt be made public ; dreadful is the 
taſk to me, but here we are friends, —I come 
for conſolation and advice, —I come to em- 
brace, to congratulate my much injured niece, 
and in her to find a friend and comforter. 
Alas! ſevere have been my trials, painful my 
ſituation ; at this moment my heart is divid- 
ed, and I have but little time to ſpare before I 
muſt fly to Italy, to ſee my unfortunate ſon.” 


I Theſe laſt words greatly ſhocked them, as 
they perceived ſhe was unacquainted with his 
death. 


ce I ſcarcely know how to repeat the hor- 8 


rid ſtory, and ſhall be as brief as poſſible.” 
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CHAP, XLVIL 


« I HAD received an account from Count 
- Maffie, of the misfortunes which had 
befallen my poor George, but, as he told me 
he was in a ſtate of convaleſcence, and would 
ſoon recover, I endeavoured to be as eaſy as a 
mother, in ſuch a ſituation of anxiety, could 
be; and a letter from him ſoon after, though | 
but five lines, gave me great conſolation. 
One or two more ſhort letters reached me; but 
judge what J muſt have felt on receiving from 
him the account of his father's and this dear 
girl's unexpected arrival at the Count's villa, 
my huſband's behaviour there, his ſubſequent 
5 attempt, 


attempt, and Lucy's delivery: my anguiſh: 
vas inexpreſſible, —it confirmed the depravity 
of that man's heart, whoſe character ought to 
have been ſacred with me, but whoſe deteſt- 
able conduct inſpired horror and averſion. 
When I lamented the ill treatment of Lucy; 
when my heart ſympathized in her ſufferings, 
little did I think the claims ſhe had upon my 
affection; I heard of her ſafety and rejoiced 
in it. Not long after I received another let- 
ter from. my ſon : he confeſſed that he had of-. 
fered himſelf to the amiable orphan, and had- 
been refuſed ; that the diſappointment ſat 
heavy upon his. ſpirits, and had brought on 
ſome of his; former complaints. This intel- 
ligence determined me, in ſpite of the re- 
monſtrances of my friends, to undertake a 
Journey to Vienna, I was ſettling ſome ne- 
ceſlary preliminaries, when, one evening, I 
was informed, a woman wiſhed to ſee me on 
affairs of conſequence. Having nothing to 
conceal from my dear Lady Boyne, I ordered: 
her admittance : her appearance ſhocked me; 
ſhe looked diſtreſſed, wild, and frightened. 

| On 
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On entering the room ſhe ſeemed much agi- 
_ ated, but, adyancing with quick ſteps, ſhe 
| Aung herſelf at my feet. Pardon, madam, 
an unhappy and guilty wretch, who has al- 
ready been ſeverely puniſhed for her crimes 
againſt you.“ What is it you mean,—who 
are you? faid I, greatly ſurpriſed, and at- 

tempting to raiſe her. She repulſed my of- 
fered hand. No, madam, ſhe cried, © let 
me at your feet confeſs my crimes, and may 
heaven and you forgive me. Can you not 
recollect me? Alas! I am indeed greatly al- 
tered, Indeed, I replied, I have not the 
ſmalleſt remembrance that I ever ſaw you be- 
fore. © Ah!” ſaid ſhe, with a ſupplicating 
look, © have you forgot Kitty Mahoney, that 
took the child of your ſiſter, Lady Somers, 
to nurſe.” Good God! I exclaimed, my 
heart beating through my boſom, I well re- 
member the name; for heaven's ſake ſay, 
what injury have you ever done me? That 
child, madam,—that ſweet little Miſs, did not 
die.” At that word I gave ſuch a ſhriek as 
terrified my friend, and the woman alſo. I 
nf 6 aſked 
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aſced her a hundred queſtions in a breath; 
and, without tiring you with my emotions and 
inte rruptions 5 1 ! WII relate g ſtory ! in her 
own words. My. huſband had formerly been 
groom to Mr. O' Farrel, but having had the 
misfortune to break his right arm, by 4 fall 
from his horſe, and obliged to have it cut off, 
he never afterwards mounted another, but 
employed himſelf in curing animals, both 
horſes and dogs, for gentlemen. Lo be ſure 
he did now and then ſerve Mr. O' Farrel, 
when be was in Ireland, and he truſted him 
with all his ſecrets: we knew he did not like 
Sir Edward and Lady Somers, but it was na- 
thing to us, he was very generous, and we 
would do any thing to ſerve him. I had a 
young child, ten months old: he came one 
day in a. great hurry; Kitty, ſaid been 
ing Kindly, I have got a good job for you 
my ſiſter, Lady Somers, is brouglit to bed; 
her huſband is dead and ſhe is Aying z. come 
with me directly, and you ſhall have the child 
to nurſe. I followed directly. The lady, 
vou know, ee mn 3 yup: nn. was 
Vol. III. GR YM DSI n de ben 
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carefully at 
ever, I ſaw, never could bear it. When you, 
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taken very ill, and the child was given to 
me: it was 2 weakly, but at firſt I did my 
duty by it, and when you recovered you 
ended to it. Mr. O'Farrel, how- 


madam, fell ill, he often came to my houſe, 
and ſeemed very fond of me; at length, one 
day, ſaid he, but for chat little weakly brat I 
ſhould have money enough to make my own 
fortune and yours too, Kitty. I wiſh it was in 
heaven then, ſaid I. I wiſh fo roo, and that 
ſome: good friend would ſend it there. I 
ſtarted; for indeed bad as I was, I could not 


think of murder. He ſaw my fright; and 


after a little time he went on. I have 
thought of a way to make us both happy and 


do no harm to the child.“ This propoſat 
paleaſed me. So then, he ſaid, if we 
vuVould go and live at Caſtle F oyle, we ſhould 
live rent free, have cows and poultry, with 
fifty pounds a year for life: if we w 
to give out the child was dead, and bring it 

up as our own, if it really lived until. it was fit 
to be apprenticed out.“ I was wicked enough 


2uld agree 


to agree, and perſuaded my huſband, who, glad 
to 
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tolive whit eaſe, agreedtoitalſo. I SONY” the 
child, and he took it away by night, waiting for 


me ata place agreed on. Igave out one morning 
that the child was dead in fits, which indeed 
it uſed to have ſometimes. Mr. O' Farre 
was with me; nobody knew who was the 


perſon employed to bury it; we lived in a 
lone houſe, two miles, you know, from town, 
and ſo the neighbours were told it was buried 


with Sir Edward ;—how Mr. O' Farrel mas 
naged to deceive people in town {never aſk- 


ed. About a week afterwards I went away 


to Caſtle Foyle, and there we lived very com- 
fortable for near two years, and I began to 
love the little creature very much, as I loſt my 


oyvyn babe ſoon after Icame tothe Caſtle. About 
that time it was Mr. O Farrel came again to 
Ireland and Caſtle F oyle, and the very night 
after he and my huſband walked out; it was 


late, and I began to grow unealy,' when in 


O, Kitty, ſays he, a dreadful accident! 

Lord, ſaid I, where is my huſband? le 
took my hand, and making me ſit down, gave 
me a gals full of ſtrong U ove baugh, and then 


I 2 1 told 
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told me poor James had fallen into a bog and 
funk in a moment. Iwas very much afflicted, 
for we lived very well together. He com- 
forted me with kind promiſes, and pretended 
to be very ſorry for my loſs, but I have a thou- 
ſand times ſince thought that he puſhed my 
poor huſband into the bog, though he never 
would own it. a Well, madam, ſhe went on, 
the body could not be found. Mr. O' Farrel 
ftaid with me. Only one old man and wo- 
man lived there, Who were very low and i ig- 
norant. I don't know how it was; I had no 
ill intentions myſelf, but in a bad moment he 
took an advantage of me, and I was very 
wicked. After this he told me he muſt go 
to London; that if I would go, I ſhould dreſs 
and live like a lady; ſo I fooliſhly conſented. 
What ſhould we do with the child ? ſhe ufed - 
to call me mammy, and was become very 
pretty and amuſing. That child, Kitty,“ 
faid he, will, one day or other, be the ruin 
bol us both, if we don't get rid of her; twas a 
great folly to let her live; we can't take her 
to FO oy ns ave: too e fine 
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FE to go to, and will be too well dreſſed 
to be plagued with a child. Fool and wick 
ed as I was, I believed twas his love for me 
that induced him to propoſe throwing it into 
the ſea; yet I ſhudde red, and as firſt objected, 
but at length, by perſuaſions and threats, I 
agreed to it. We ſettled ev ery thing to leave 
the Caſtle. He pretended to quarrel with 
me. and ordered me and my child out of the 
houſe. I took leave of the old man and wo- 
man, pretending to cry, and abuſe my maſter, 
and by his direction went to the village, where 


J waited three days for him; at length he 


came, and that night F met him privately, got. 
upon the horſe behind, and rode away to the 
ſea ſide. We came to the ſkirts of a wood, 
and had ſome difficulty to get through, an old 
ruinous building ſtood by the ſea ſide, where 
I believe the robbers uſed to live; and when 


he was going to throw the child in, Who was 


fallen faſt aſleep, my heart ſmote me: O, for 
God fake! I cried, ſet her down; let her take 


her chance, the ſea or the robbers may end! 
her,—ſhe cannot ſpeak, no one knows her, ſne 
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will ſoon be no more, but don't throw her! in. 
He was for a moment irreſolute, but I con- 


tinued to entreat him, and at length he diſ- 


mounted, put the child down, I thought a 
little too near the ſea, for I dare ſay the poor 
lamb was ſoon drowned, and away we rode. 
IKE . town we came to RE era one 


| fone An, he id; with you; whit! re- 


mained'concealed in the neighbourhood until 
he was ready to embark. | I went with him to 
London; he ſettled me in a houſe, and we 


ved many years together, not very happy 
indeed, for we had frequent quarrels, we 


knew each other too well, and only being in 


one another's power kept us together, for I 


knew well enough he had many intrigues and 
ſpenta world of money. I often thought of the 
poor little: one we had ſacrificed; for, to be 
ſure, it ſignified very little whether we had 
thrown her in, or whether ſhe was left for the 
ſea to overwhelm her. Some time ago he 
went from me, to come over to you, as he ſaid, 

to rr from your or his ſon. When 
F he 


* 
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he e for I had written to him on his 
ſtaying ſo long, and threatened to come over, 
which, I believe, haſtened him home to get 
rid of me: however when he came he pre- 
tended as much love as ever, but I had ſome 
reaſons for ſuſpecting and watching him. 
John, his ſervant, had told me his maſter was 
in love with a young lady come from Ireland | 
wits) Lady Campley, I believe the name 
was: I therefore was very uneaſy. One day 
he came and aſked me to go and dine a little 
way out of town. I conſented, little ſuſpect- 
ing his wicked deſigns: he diſmiſſed the 
coach, and ſaid we ſhould walk to the ſtand, 
Coming home we ſtopt at a large houſe, 
which, he ſaid, belonged to a friend. We 
went in; a man, not much like a gentleman, 
welcomed us, and ſoon after Mr. O' Farrel 
made an excuſe to leave me for a moment 
alone. I waited a long time; he did not #p- 
pear; I began to grow uneaſy, when ſuddenly 
two men entered, and defired I would go with 
them. I demanded to know where, and what 

kept Mr. O'Farrel fo long? | They anſwered 
8 © "ſt | ks me 
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me very roughly, they knew nothing of the 

\ matter, but that it was my buſineſs to come 
|} with chem. Extremely enraged, I exalted 
| my voice pretty loudly, which brought in the 
| man I had firſt ſeen: —* Hey- day, what is all 


this noiſe for, bring her along. Immediately 
they laid hold of me, and, in ſpite of my ſtrug- 
to a ſmall room, without any furniture but a 
little bench faſtened to the wall. Two of 
them held me, whilſt another forced on what 
he called a ftrait waiſtcoat, and then left me. 
Lord, madam, continued ſhe, I then thought 
of all my fins, and how much I was puniſhed: 
I directly thought it was Mr. O'Farrel's do- 
ings, but I could not think where I was till 
ſome time after the men returned with ano 
ther. Here,” cries one of them, «© ſhave 
this poor mad woman.” And accordingly my 


-againſt their wickedneſs, he gave me a box in 
the ear, - bid me be quiet, or he would ſoon 
make me ſo. All that I could tell them, of 
my We expand. there ſignified nothing, 
205 5 > they 
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they only laughed at me. For two days. 
had only bread and water, which, with the 
diſtreſs of my mind, ſo lowered me, that I 
ceaſed to complain, and ſtupidly ſubmitted to 
every ching. After that P lived a little better, 
juſt well enough to keep me alive; but if 
ever I told the men I was not mad, and com- 
plained againſt Mr. O' Farrel, I was ſure to be 
ill- treated. I ſometimes thought I muſt loſe 
my ſenſes; ſure enougli: the uſage I Had the 
ſereams I continually heard, and tlie horrid 
look's of the men, and their dreadful threaten: 
ings were indeed enough to drive any one 
mad; but it pleaſed heaven to ſpare me; that 
might repent, and make amends for my 
former wickedneſs. How long I remained 
in this horrid place, I know not, for ] Ioſt the 
power of keeping any account after ſome 
time; but I truly repented of my: paſt con- 
duct, and i implored the mercy of God to re- 
lieve me. Ur day I heard an unuſual noiſe 
in the houſe, of doors clapping, and a number 
of voices. Ah! thought I, ſome other poor 
nee are brought here; preſently my door 
1 N 15 Was 
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was unlocked, and two ä 1 had: never 
ſea, with ſeveral perſons behind, appeared: 
I was very weak and low; I looked at them 


with terror, but did not ſpeak. One ofthem 


advanced to me, Are you ill, good Wo- 


manf O, how long was it ſince I had heard 


the voice of compaſſion! I burſt into tears 


and faintly replied, I had been ill ever ſince 


my confinement in that dreadful place. He 
then aſked -me ſeveral queſtions, to which I 
anſwered as well as I could, and he told me I 
was free, that he would place me ſomewhere 
to recruit my ſtrength, and give me a little 


money to carry me home to Ireland. I 


thought 1 ſhould have died with joy, and 
when T came out fainted away: I was 'how- 
ever taken to an hoſpital, and in the courſe of 
2 fortnight was reſtored to health. I there 


the houſe by a wicked uncle, and that by ſome 


means it had been found out, an information 


was laid againſt the keepers, and the officers 
of juſtice had taken poſſeſſion. of it, accom- 
* by ſome 8 gentlemen, who de- 

i livered 


* 


Den 1 


livered us all: how many 2 know not. As 
ſoon as T was reſtored to ſtrength ten guineas 
were collected for me, and T! determined to 
come over and confeſs all my erimes to you. 
As it was neceſſary for me to huſband” my 
money as well as T could; I went in the wag- 
gon to Holy-head: whether through weak= 
neſs or the cloſeneſs of the waggon, I know 
not, but on my arrival at the inn I was taken 
very ill, and remained confined there for ſe- 
veral days. One day that T was juſt able to 
get to the door, and ſeat myſelf for air, ſe⸗ 
veral people came in, arrived from Dublin in 
the packet. An elderly woman paſſed, who 
looked very hard at me, and T thought her 
face was no ſtranger; ; the preſently turned 
back; and aſked if my name was not Maho- 
ney? I replied, Ves. " Ah! faid ſhe, have 
you forgot Nelly ' O'Shannon ? I recollect- 
ed directly that ſhe uſed to live in the village 6 
neareſt to Caſtle Foyle, With 4 good prieſt, 
called Father Mark, and I oſten uſed to goſſip 
with her when T walked there. I was very 
glad to ſee ſome one I knew, and we went in- 
1 to 


N. 


to I houſe together. She aſked me * 
was become of my child, and where IL had 
lived ſo many years? I began to weep bitter- 
ly. She aſked me a hundred queſtions, and 
at length, by degrees, drew from me every 
thing I have related. She was very much 
ſurpriſed and concerned; ſhe: affured me of 
her ſecreſy, and applauded my reſolution: of 
making a confeſſion to Mrs. O'Farrel, and 
eaſing my conſcience. - She told me ſhe ſtill 
lived with Father Mark, who was, though 
aged, tolerably healthy ; that a ſiſter of hers, 
who had lived houſekeeper in a. nobleman's 
family in London, was dead, and had left all 
her property to her, in conſequence of- which 
ſhe was going to London, and had ſeveral 
letters of recommendation. She agreed to 
ſtay 1 that night with me, and very fortunate it 
proved, for in the evening, talking my affairs 
over, I aſked her if the. thaught I ſhould 
meet with any puniſhment for my offences. 
She ſaid, Mrs. O Farrel would hardly expoſe 


| her huſband, beſides we were not ſure the 
child 


u 2 
child was drowned. Js ſaid 1. much feared. it, 


becauſe twas left near the ſea, by the ſide of 


the, old ruinated caſtle, that no one ever came 


to but robbers. She ſermed loſt in. thought 


for a minute or two, then haſtily a 


exatt time when J left the child. , As. nearly | 
as I could remember I told her. She claſped 


her hands, and cried out, Aye! 'ris ſurely 


her. She then told. me a long ſtory, that. *Y 


young girl came to F ather Mark's, whe: had 
been brought up in that old place by a man 
and his wife, who had lived there many years; 
that the child was found near the ſea, and 


ſeemed to be about two years old ; and when 


ſhe was grown up, young Mr. O'Farrel diſ- 
covered her, and intending to behave very 
baſely, ſhe run away from the Caſtle ; the good 
Father took her in, and now ſhe lived very 


happy, and was gone to France with Lady 


Campley. Never was joy like mine at this 
diſcovery : I made her repeat every particular 
twenty times; and convinced that the poor 
little Louiſa was preſerved from death was a 
cordial 
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cordial to my heart: ſhe told me the young 
girl was called Lucy. I bleſſed heaven for 
the fickneſs that had detained me in Holy. 
head, and for this fortunate meeting. Fhe 
y glad: the bid me 
haſten to Mrs. O'Farrel, and then go to Fa- 
ther Mark. My Joy gave me' ſtrength : 
yeſterday morning I embarked, and, thank 
God, here I am, to implore pardon, and 
to diſcover to you the niece 44 believed en · 
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e FF\HUS,” continuedMrs. O'Farrel,*ſhe 

1 concluded her long ſtory, which I 
interrupted many times by exclamations of 
ſurpriſe, horror, anxiety, and overwhelming 
Joy. The very next morning, taking her 
with me, I ſet off for Father Mark's. Thank 
heaven, he was alive and well. He repeated 
Lucy's ſtory circumſtantially, which I had 
taken down on paper and properly witneſſed. 
I then eaſily accounted for the warm affection 
I had ever felt for this dear girl, and a reſem- 
blance that often ſtruck me of being familiar, 
though I knew not where to trace it; ſhe is 
225 1 | like 
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like both of her lamented parents, —I can 
now recollect it plainly and perfectly. I left 
Mahoney with Father Mark, and promiſed to 
maintain her decently. On my return to 
Dublin I met a letter from my poor dear 
George, informing me of his relapſe and dan- 
gerous ſituation, alſo that in conſideration 
of his former ill deſigns againſt Lucy, whoſe 
ſtory he briefly recited; that, ſhould he die 
| before he could ſee me, he thought it right to 
ſay, he had 0 a will and left her j joint 
executrin with me. This letter, ſo wound- 
ing to the feelings of a parer 
alloy to the joy of recovering my niece. I 
prevailed on Lady Boyne to accompany me, 
and the next day we left Dublin. On my ar- 
rival at Paris, going for — to __-w 
_— — I & wt on 
She Fon "Ry ladies x were al a aged 
| the recovered and went ns. £9 ndl 
| E Ds 19% I en 
11 „ What Fhowly Res joan but let 


ws adore the decrees of heaven: and, though 
the 
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il l 
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the parent ſuffers here, remember our general 
parent bus a right to recall what he lent but for 


a time,” 
«OY Sh. * N 5 KY 1 


She _—_—_ nd dried her « meer 
ene'saveroned, 3 15 


« «You will now, my lon ladies, ak m 
wy beloved niece; O, how ſweet the recol- 


beſt of ſiſtets to rejoyce in! Tou will now 
pardon my impatience and abruptneſs: What 
is to be done to reſtore her to her rights, we 


mult think of hereafter : alas! this day/only I 


academy, to accompany me into Italy, are 
now at the inn. To-morrow 1 muſt ſet off, 
grant heaven that I come not too late, that 
may ſee my poor George once more. Oh! 
what has not his inhuman cruel father to an- 


ſwer for! Had he been the parent he ought, 


my boy never would have been in the hazard 
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 ktion that I have yet the child of the deareſt; 


can devote to you. Lady Boyne, and my 
dear ſon Henry, whom I took from the 


45 
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of meeting den miforrunes / going 
abroad. * 7 SAI * 0 


* 


The ladies ſympathized with her ſorrows, 
and each looked on the other to ſpeak the fa- 
tal news that muſt put a period to her anxiety, 
though deeply wound her heart. At length 
Lady Campley, heavily ſig bing, ſaid, „Leave 

me for a few minutes with Mrs. O' Farrel. I 
am the child of forrow,—whoſe woes can be 

equal to mine ?; Let me . 2 
| ane a 3 Nieren du non 


wat 


4 T7 2: 


8482 3 4 
2 | 


x Abt no, not”? cried Mrs. ones 
e. whatever you have to ſay, if it re- 
lates to me, let them ſtay,—I cannot, cannot 
3 on! m"_ * ſhe, 1 —_— * 
a 4 
Tf «Well then, n my deat Mrs. O'Farrel ik 
15 to me as a fellow ſufferer, — ſee my reſig- 
nation for the loſs of a beloved and only 
child,. truſt in God, he will enable you to 
ſupport the ſtroke his wiſdom decrees; and 
remember, 704 have # now one child left,—one 


fill 


8 


1 ver. 127 


fill remaining to e 6 in hy decline 
of life.” ITY ; 
00 © What wen cried hi „ witty, ce: W 
I but one have you heard is ons _ my 
wan. ny 5 5 * eee 
Ane £93 4 
A mournful ſilence e her of what 
vo words could expreſs. © She threw her arms 
round Lucy, and, hiding her face in her bo- 
ſom, poured forth a torrent of tears; whilſt 
' the poor ladies, whoſe recent afflictions bore 
heavy on them, indulged freely in ſorrows 
they often found difficult to ſuppreſs. We 
muſt throw a veil over the ſcene that enſued 
when Mrs. Murray entered into the particu- 
lars of the information they had received: 
Lady Campley, who had been ſtruggling to 
acquire fortitude, and diſguiſe the ſorrow'that 
preyed upon her mind, in' the paroxiſm of 
Mrs. O'Farrel's grief; found every wound 
bleed afreſh in her own boſom ; their mutual 
diſtreſs may be conceived but cannot- be de- 
ſcribed, After ſome hours, when the firſt 
Net 0 violence 
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violence of agonizing ſorrow was a little 
abated, Mrs. O' Farrel was eaſily induced to 
give up all thoughts of purſuing her intended 


Journey. Lady Boyne and Mr. Henry O Far- 
rel were ſeat for, and were extremely ſhocked 


at the intelligence, which was i to 


tem + HR to * meeting. 


Aer 1 it was Jecided that 
Mr: Henry O Farrel ſhould accompany Lucy 
td Madame le Farr's, to pay his compliments 
to the young Count, and take his advice re- 


lative to his journey to Vicenza, or rather ta 


the, Cvunt's villa. The Marchioneſs oblig- 

ingly accompanied them to the great relief of 
Lucy. They were received with pleaſure 
and attention. The Count was particularly 
polite to young O' Farrel, and as he found. it 
was the wiſh- of his mother and him to wait 
on his uncle, and accompany the body, which 
he knew had been embalmed, and remained in 
the Count's' chapel; until orders could be re- 
ceived from Mrs. O' Farrel. He very hu- 
_ offered his own valet to attend Mr. 


Henry 


; —_ $—— — ak 8 8 x 


Henry in the journey, and enforced it with 
ſo much real kindneſs and ſolicitude, that the 
other was compelled to accept a favour evi- 
—_ calculated for his an e, Cot BBA 


Daring this conſultation Lucy had cad 
her eyes frequently'on Mr. Bouverie: he ap- 
peared thoughtful, but not melancholy ; and 
ſhe obſerved, With pleaſure, ſeveral little at- 
tentions to Thereſa, which, ſhe hoped, might 
in time be productive of every thing ſhe 
wiſhed. When her eyes met the Count's 
ſhe felt a painful ſenſation that too plainly 
evinced his power over her heart, nor could 
ſhe repreſs a ſecret - ſatisfaction that the diſ- 
covery of her birth and the little fortune, ſhe 
knew would be her on, placed her more on 
a level with the man who had ſo generouſly 
prefered her, under all the difadvantages 
which the want of both gave her in the eyes of 
the world. This diſcovery, however, the re- 
ſerved to herſelf the pleaſure of opening, and 
had requeſted her AY — the 6.9 wag; to we 

anon on the ſubject. - 
As 
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As it was determined upon that Mr. Henry 
O'Farrel ſhould purſue his journey the follow- 
ing day, the Le Farr family, the Count, and 
Mr. Bouverie, promiſed to ſpend that day 
with the Marquis, and pay their reſpects to 
Mrs. O Farrel, who, with Lady Boyne, was 
alſo accommodated with an apartment in their 
hotel. On their return, the former lady was 
very grateful for the polite attention of the 
young Count to her ſon's convenience. 
« What an amiable family,” ſaid ſhe: Ah! 
that I could but have known them under 
happier circumſtances; now, I muſt ever be 
under unreturnable obligations, and a painful 
ſenſe of their uncommon kindneſs to ſtrangers, 
without the poſlibility « of proving my gratitude 
but by Empty, aknowieduments-” 
"4s 4 | My 1 a ee da | Tm, whoſe 
heart was warmed by the ſubject, ©, minds 
like theirs are ſufficiently rewarded in the gra- 
tification of their own feelings; and, though 
I-admire their beneficence, 1 do not feel the 
weight of the favors I am grateful for, be- 
' cCauſe 


— 


ein Jam i * „ given 
them, of rendering eſſential ſervices to PEE 
ſu er en see N 15 85 


8 4 "TON 7 act 
1e Bau u diflinguih very * my _ 
Lucy,“ ſaid the Marchioneſs, . and T hope 
wilt one day experience in your wn perſon, 
the ſecret delight a generous mind feels in 
COLLECT 

The Muncie now 1 to pay Ca com- 
pliments to his new gueſts; and, being the 
counter- part of his charming wife, rejoiced in 
the opportunity nen to their com- 
fort and convenience. Sb, 


& 4 


ita Mrs. O'F arrel's ainſi ok Pan TE 


Aga in her apartment: the night was chiefly - 
ſpent in an intereſting converſation, that com- 
municated both pleaſure and pain. The ill 
conduct, we may ſay, crimes, of the elder 
O Farrel, the preſent uncertainty of his fate, 
che difficulties that appeared to te- inſtate 
| Lazy in her rights, vichous  cxpaſing him to 
SAR . | 7 NE the 
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the world, added to the recent rn 
death of her ſon, were indeed ſufficient cauſes 
to diſtreſs an unfortunate wife and mother; 


and ſmall was the comfort poor Lucy could 


afford more than to aſſure her, that in what- 
ever related to herſelf, ſhe would be im e 
ae aer ber _ Ng ng 


#32443 


ce Would to W aid Mrs. O | pen 
c I could know where the unhappy man re- 
ſides, who has been the cauſe of all our trou- 


bles: poſſibly, was he informed of the diſ- 


coveries that have taken place, the detection 
of all his ſchemes, and the certain diſgrace he 
muſt incur, if ſome method is not adopted to 
prepare our friends for your appearance, he 
might be ready enough to join in any plan that 
can be deviſed for putting you in peaceable 


poſſeſſion of that moiety of my fatherꝰ's effects, 


which he ſecured for his children, and the in- 
tereſt of which has been his chief, fupport: 


_— Tou. are undoubtediy entitled to Every 
ſhilling 


perſuade him to join in the diſpoſal of the prin- 
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ſhilling of the intereſt, but that, I fear, will 
be impoſſible to obtain, as he has mortgaged 
every thing he can, and the ſmall ſum he has 
appropriated for my ſupport, would, I believe, 
be very ill paid. The legacy that poor 
George has bequeathed you, jointly with my- 
ſelf, I fear you muſt accept as an equivalent 
for ſums you have been deprived of, and can- 
not be recovered,” 


Lucy entreated her not to let pecuniary 
matters give her the ſmalleſt diſturbance, as 
ſhe ſhould aſſert no rights, nor make any 
_ claims to injure her happineſs or fortune. 


Mrs. O'Farrel was ſenſible of her genero- 
fity ; © But, juſtice, my dear child,” ſaid ſhe, 
you are entitled to, nor ſhall the daughter 
of my deareſt ſiſter, my beſt friend and her 
worthy huſband, any longer remain in ob- 
icurity and unknown, whatever may be the 
conſequence to myſelf and family,” 


Vor. III. | K 


In converſations of this kind they paſſed 
the night, mingled with many tears the poor 
lady ſhed for the death of her ſon, in whoſe 
ſociety ſhe had hoped to · have enjoyed ſome 
pleaſure at a future period, having had but lit- 
tle of her children's company from infancy, 
and by the cruelty of her huſband living al- 
moſt enſtranged from them for many years: 
nor would ſhe now have had the ſatisfaction 
of ſeeing her ſon Henry, but that his penſion 
and neceſſary expences had been ſo very irre- 
gularly paid for ſome time paſt, that his 
maſter made no objections to Mrs. O'Farrel's 
claim, as the young man's ſpirit could ill 
brook the unpleaſant ſituation he found him- 
ſelf involved in; and the other had not the 
liberality to diſtinguiſh between the neglect 
of the father and the duty he owed to 
his pupil, who very acutely- felt the diſagree- 
able and mortifying coldneſs of his maſter, and 
had been often tempted to quit the country 
abruptly and. return to his. mother: Her ar- 
rival, therefore, was a fortunate circumſtance 


to him; and his good ſenſe, an excellent heart, 
3 1 and 
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and fondneſs for her, promiſed to be one of 
the future comforts of her life. 


The following day Mr. Henry O'Farrel, 
accompanied by the Count's valet and a ſer- 
vant of his own, took leave- of his afflicted 


mother and her friends, to proceed on his me- 


lancholy journey. 


Mrs. Murray, the Marquis, and Lucy went 


to view the houſe in the Bois de Boulogne. It 


was ſmall, yet ſufficiently convenient to ac- 
commodate Lady Campley's family, with two 
apartments to ſpare for a friend, —the ſitua- 
tion retired, but beautiful ; a pleaſant garden, 
with aromatic ſhrubs, and a court ſurrounded 
with ever-greens, gave the whole a pictureſque 


appearance, which, from its vicinity to the 


wood, was quite romantic. The furniture 
was extremely well adapted to the houſe, and 
the whole correſpondent together. Mrs. 
Murray was enchanted with it, and on their re- 
turn made ſuch a report to her ſiſter, that im- 
mediate orders were given for the purchaſe, and 

* directions 


8 L uc v. 


directions alſo for erecting a ſmall room, 
about fourteen feet ſquare, in the garden, to 
be built entirely with wood, in a ſpot where 
the ſhrubs were moſt conſpicuous : And as 
it was corppletely furniſhed, ſhe determined 
to remove into it the following week. Her 
friends earneſtly requeſted her to remain ſome 
time longer with them, *till the room was 
finiſhed, but ſhe was anxious to eſcape from 
company, and ſenſible that the Marquis and 
his lady ſhut their doors to many of their ac- 
quaintance from complaiſance to her. That 
day, when ſhe had made up her mind upon 
the ſubject, ſhe held a private converſation 
with Mrs. O'Farrel, ſhe told her it had 
been the | conſtant. and almoſt - dying, re- 
queſt of her late dear daughter, that Lucy 
might - poſſeſs that fortune to which Mis 
Campley would have been entitled to in her 
own right, when ſhe became of age; and 
which, if ſhe died before that period; became 
the property of her mother. The ſum, with 
| the accumulating intereſt, is twelve thouſand 


pounds,” added her ladyſhip, „ and tis 
. equally 
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| equally my inclination, from love to Lucy, as 
in compliance with my daughter's wiſhes, 
ever ſacred with me, to give her immediate 
poſſeſſion of that money; which, with the 
handſome. income left her by her couſin, will 
place her beyond the neceſſity of contending 
for her lawful inheritance during Mr. O'Far- 
rel's life time, and by that means prevent you 
from Tg the diſgrace he muſt otherwiſe 
incur.” 


re « My deareſt madam,” anſwered Mrs. 
O'Farrel, „ gratefully thank you for your 
| kindneſs to my beloved niece, and am truly 
ſenſible of your kind couſideration for my 
peace, and the reputation of an unhappy man; 
I know ſhe will gladly acquieſce in your plan; 
but it becomes my duty to her, and the juſ- 
tice ſhe has a right to expect from her family, 
that her birth and claims to her paternal for- 
tune ſhould be publicly ratified. As a wife, 
but more as. a parent, I painfully feel the 
odium it muſt reflect on Mr. O' Farrel, and 
the diſgrace to his child. Inſtruct me, dear 
K 3 madam, 


madam, how, or in what manner I can re- 
concile thoſe differentintereſts, and perform my 
duty " by 


1 know but of one method,” replied 
Lady Campley; © if that woman, Mahoney, 
can be brought to acknowledge every thing 
on paper, properly atteſted, with the depoſi- 
tion of Father Mark and myſelf, as to ſubſe- 
quent events; if that woman will take the 
whole blame on herſelf, without naming Mr. 
O'Farrel, we can provide handſomely for 
her, Lucy can be acknowledged publicly by 
you and your ſon, no one can have a right 
to diſpute her title if you are fatisfied ; and if 
Mr. O'Farrel can be found, the proofs you 


have, and the care taken not to throw the ini- 
quity of the buſineſs on him, will neceſſarily 
engage him to be perfectly acquieſcent.” 


Mrs. O'Farrel was delighted with this 
plan ; in conſequence of which the Marquis 
and his lady received the above information, 

. 
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and Lucy was joyfully recognized by all as 
Louiſa Somers, the niece of Mrs. O'Farrel. 


It would be difficult to deſeribe the emotions 
of our Heroine, when the above converſation 
was related to her, and ſhe received the con- 
gratulations of her friends : the tranſition from 
the poor dependant unknown orphan, to the 
daughter of ſuch reſpectable characters, and 
the niece of ſo eſtimable a woman as Mrs. 
O'Farrel, added to the generous friendſhip of 
Lady Campley, altogether inſpired her with 
ſuch tranſports of delight, that ſhe acknow- 
ledged to her friends ſhe feared both for her 
head and heart. Inftrut me,” faid the, 
4 to bear theſe unexpected bleſſings with 

moderation; adverſity and misfortunes never 
ſubdued my mind, but I find joy and proſperity 
more difficult to ſtruggle with ; may my gra- 
titude to heaven and my generous friends ever 
influence my conduct and be the teſt of my 

future merit.” 32 


„ K 4 Every 
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Every one warmly embraced her; ſhe re- 
queſted her preſent happineſs might be con- 

' cealed for a few days, the reaſons for which 
they ſhould ſoon be made acquainted with. 


CHAP. XLIX. 


YOME days after this, the interval of which 
Lucy, as we ſhall ſtill call her, devoted 
entirely to ſooth and comfort Lady Campley 
and her beloved aunt; the former lady and 
her ſiſter removed to their new habitation, 
with which they were delighted: the parting 
with their friends, though but a temporary 
one, gave equal pain to all parties ; and Lucy 


particularly promiſed to ſee them every day; 
Mrs. 
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Mrs. O! Earrel alſo promiſed to be their gueſt 
before ſhe and her niece . ſnould quit Paris, at 
preſent ſhe ſaw no company but the Le Farr 
family, tho* ſhe made a point with the Mar- 
quis to open his doors to his general acquaint- 
ance, or ſhe would leave the houſe. That 
day Thereſa came to paſs with Lucy, and to 
conſole her for the departure' of her friends. 
They were alone together, when, after a little 
pauſe, Thereſa ſaid, © *Tis all over, my dear 
friend ; Mr. Bouverie leaves us in two days.” 


©, How,” cried Lucy, | ſurpriſed, “ fo 
ſoon?“ STE | 

« Yes, he has this morning received ano- 
ther letter; his father is ill, and expects his 
immediate return : we have had a long con- 
verſation, the reſult of which is, that at preſent 
he cannot diveſt himſelf of his paſſion for you, 
though he owns it was but very lately he gave 
free ſcope to it, and had accuſtomed himſelf, 
from the firſt, to think it a hopeleſs one; but 
the intimacy which ever ſince you travelled 
| K | 5 | to-- 
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together, unavoidably engaged you in, had in- 
creaſed his love to ſuch an unconquerable 
height, that abſence only could afford him any 
hopes of ſubduing. Fon will ſee him this 
evening for che laſt time. 


« I am truly "TE for it,” replied Lacy ; 
cc J had other hopes.” 


"Thereſa ſuppreſſed a rifing ſigh, and was 
about to ſpeak, when Mr. Bouverie was an- 
' nounced : ſhe bluſhed, but affecting a cheer- 


ful air, I leave you together ; for I deteſt 


diſmals, and of all other diſmals taking leave 
of one's friends, therefore I ſhall viſit Mrs. 
O'Farrel.” 


The charming Thereſa, is in the right,” 
ſaid Mr. Bouverie, © to take leave of an 
amiable and much eſteemed friend, is indeed 
a painful taſk: I would have ſpared you and 
myſelf, madam; I have twice taken up my 
pen to write, but I found my thoughts too 
much Ine to expreſs myſelf properly, 
ö and 
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and therefore I have endeavoured to acquire 
that fortitude which I never more wanted. 
I was moſt agreeably flattered by the letter 
you honoured me with; it aſſures me of your 
eſteem and ſolicitude for my happineſs ; 
would to heaven I could find it in the way 
you wiſh ; but J will be very ingenuous :— 
when firſt I had the pleaſure of being ac- 
quainted with you, I ſaw many obſtacles to 
my paſſion, I ſtrove to ſubdue it,. - my ef- 
forts were fruitleſs—to know you, was to love 
you: ſome of thoſe obſtacles were removed, 
I applied for your favor, it was my misfor- 
tune to be unſucceſsful, Your letter occa - 
fioned both pain and pleaſure; I took my 
heart to taſk, I enumerated every amiable 
quality the young lady poſſeſſed, I did juſtice 
to her merit, I admired her perſon, I was 


charmed with her diſpoſition; but ſhe was 


not Miſs Hanmore, though, next to her, ſhe 
certainly ſtands the higheſt in my eſteem. 
This morning I preſumed to make her my 
confidante of every feeling my heart has 


| Sa with; her ſenſibility, which is un- 
K 6 | com- 
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common, from the vivacity of her diſpoſition, 
greatly intereſted me; I therefore candidly 
told her, there was but one woman that I knew 
of at preſent I thought worthy to take your 
place in my heart, however unworthy that 
heart might be of acceptance from almoſt 
every one; that thinking as I did at preſent, 
and under the neceſſity of returning to Eng- 
land, I could not preſume to beſpeak a place 
in the affections of any lady, but that if cir- 
cumſtances ſhould alter if abſence and de- 
ſpair had its uſual effects, and I was diveſted 
of that decided preference 1 had ſo long in- 
dulged, I ſhould certainly ſeize the firſt mo- 
ment I could command, to viſit Paris, and 
claim further proofs of friendſhip from Mon- 
fieur le Farr, who had kindly promiſed to cor- 
_ reſpond with me, and at any rate to viſit me 
next ſpring in England, and I: preſumed to 
hope would not be unaccompanied. This, 
madam, was the ſubſtance of my converſation 
with your amiable friend: J ſhould deſpiſe 
myſelf if I was coxcomb enough to value my- 
{elf on her partiality for me, or ſeek to in- 
1 1 | creaſe 


creaſe it by improper attentions: No, let 
her be free; whatever may be the reſult of my 
endeavours to conquer my preſent paſſion, 
her happineſs next to yours is my warmeſt 
wiſh, —and I ſhall even rejoice if hereafter I 
may have the power to contribute towards 


2. I 


Ito 2 | 4 & 


Mews: Mr. Bouverie/ opt, a 3 lt 
agitated ; - Lucy was alſo much affected, and 
after a few moments conſideration told him, 
the was now about to convince him of her 
eſteem, by communicating; to him ſome: late 
occurrences, which ſhe requeſted might re- 
main a ſecret with him alone. She then re- 
capitulated every circumſtance relative to the 
diſcovery of her birth, and the fortune Lady 
Campley had appropriated for her: ſhe was 
particular, however, in conveying this intelli- 
gence, to inſinuate the obſervation that her 
reſection of his addreſſes had been previous 
to thoſe fortunate events that he might not 
ſuppoſe they had nyt influence on her mind 
at that time, „ e 550d whe 
He 
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He moſt ſincerely congratulated her, and 
generouſly ſaid, that if any thing could tend to 
leſſen the regret he felt from that rejection 
Which had given him ſo much pain, it was the 
conſolation of knowing ſhe now poſſeſſed that 
independence it would have been his pride to 


have procured for her, and that her happi- 


neſs did not hang on the adventitious cir- 
cumſtances of birth and fortune, neither of 
which could add worth to merit like hers. 


Lucy, highly gratified with this converſa- 
tion, prognoſticated that her agreeable friend 
had more than a chance for n che object 
of his future choice. 


Mrs. O'Farrel and Thereſa returned; the 
former charged him not to let the amuſe- 
ments in England obliterate the remembrance 
of his friends on the continent. He aſſured 
her that was impoſſible. When the houf of 
parting came, he only kiſſed the hand of each 
lady, cried, God bleſs you! and hurried out 
of the houſe, They were much affected, and 
indeed 


indeed had ſcarcely n when a meſ- 
ſenger came from Lady Campley, requeſting 
to ſee both immediately. The Marchioneſs 
and Lady Boyne were engaged with com- 
pany, therefore they obeyed the ſummons, 
not a little de to the cauſe which ſhould 
occaſion it. 


On their arrival her ladyſhip 0 48 
with a mixture of pleaſure and anxiety on her 
countenance, and after ſaluting them ſaid, 
.« You were doubtleſs ſurpriſed at my meſ- 
fage,—1I will not keep you in ſuſpenſe, I have 
had a viſitor this morning, the Count Math ; 
(Lucy bluſhed) his buſineſs with me was'to 

engage mine and my fiſter's intereſt with a 
young lady of our acquaintance, with whom 
he is paſſionately in love; he knows*not that 
young lady has ' nearer, though not dearer 
friends. To be plain, you, my dear Lucy, 
are the object of an affection you may be 
proud of ;' and which has been daily augment- 
ing from the firſt day he ſaw you. Con- 
ſidering you as under my protection, to 
| | me 
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me he thought proper to apply. Delicacy 
and honour prevented any application for your 
favour until he had written to his uncle, — to 
ſhew me that letter and implore my intereſt 
brought him here. The uncle, (you cannot 
blame him) writes like a German Count, but 
feels as a man, more intereſted for the hap- 
pineſs than grandeur only of his nephew. He 
ſays, he was more grieved than ſurpriſed at 
the contents of his letter; for knowing the 
merits of the object, he was fearful of the at- 
tachment which had taken place, and there- 
fore very reluctantly accorded with his wiſhes 
to accompany the party to France. He is 
too well acquainted with the ſteady diſpoſition 
of his nephew to entertain a ſingle hope that 
this declared preference is a light one, or will 
be given up, even ſhould he expreſs an entire 
ciſapprobation, he therefore bids him weigh 
well the unpleaſant circumſtances that muſt 
attend the marriage; and if he is determined 
to brave them all, though he cannot reſolve 


to give a fanction to his imprudence, yet 


neither can he give up a child whom he loves, 


nor 


— 
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nor deny himſelf in his old age the conſolation 
of his company: to him, going out of the 
world, the conſequence can be nothing; he 
can be content with a domeſtic circle, and 
the perſon who is neceſſary to the happineſs 
of his nephew muſt be equally dear to him: 
but the prejudices of the world are worth at- 
tending to, becauſe, often times, a diſſent from 
thema ſtep out of the common road, 
deſtroys the peace of families for ever. © In 
marrying a young woman of unknown birth, 
(the want of fortune 1s but a trivial conſidera- 
tion) without friends or connexions, however 
great her merit, you condemn her to ſolitude 
and contempt ; you cannot introduce her be- 
yond your own circle ; thoſe that are your 
equals will look on your' wife with ſcorn; ; 
could you bear that? Thoſe inferior to you 
in rank, and perhaps greatly ſo in merit to 
her, will treat her with an impertinent fami- 
liarity, and think your conſequence humbled 
by an act of folly. Your children, — think 
ſeriouſly of the conſequence to them, I will 

not wound you 2. to particulars; 
1 have 
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I have ſaid enough to your judgment; reflect 
on every ſacrifice you muſt inevitably make, 
and if, after all, you perſevere in your attach- 
ment, it muſt be fixed indeed; and I once 
more repeat, whoever is eſſential to your hap- 
pineſs, muſt be ſo to mine; and from me you 
will meet a ſincere welcome, but it will be 

from ame only.” Such, my dear friends, was 
the contents of the Count's letter to his 

nephew, which he communicated to me in 

confidence, and which I inſiſted upon copying. 

He told me, long before his application to the 

Count he had conſidered every thing delibe- 

rately ; that he knew he could confer no ad- 

ditional honour on merit like yours ; your 
mind was ſuperior to any caſual advantages 

of birth and fortune; and if you will con- 

deſcend to accept of his hand, he ſhould con- 
ſider the obligation wholly on his ſide: his 

uncle was prepared to love and reſpect you, 

and unleſs he was greatly deceived, you would 

find more pleaſure in a circle of ſuch friends, 

as ſenſible of your merit, found themſelves 
e by your 1 chan in the haughty 

cere- 
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content of thoſe who had andy perhaps 
birth to boaſt of. He therefore beſought my 
Intereſt with you, and hoped your preſent {a+ 
voured friends, if he was ſo happy as to ob- 
tain your approbation, would do him the ho- 
nour to accompany you. This was the ſub- 
ſtance of our converſation : faithful to your 
ſecret, I promiſed to lay every thing before 
you, and to-morrow morning he will wait on 
you in perſon, to receive, he ſaid, the con- 
firmation or deſtruction of his br for 
ever.“ 


Mrs. O Farrel, who was perfectly a ſtranger 
to this attachment on either ſide, looked with 
ſurpriſe and anxiety on Lucy, who ſat buried 
in thought for ſome time; but perceiving her 
friends expected an anſwer, after a little heſi · 


tation, ſhe ſaid, © It becomes me to have no 


reſerves to my deareſt friends; I will there- 
didly confeſs that I have been for 

Gove time acquainted with the Count's parti- 
ality in my favour, and that She pauſed 
a moment, but recovering herſelf, went on. 


« That 
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e That 1 have a much greater degree of pre- 
ference for him than for! any other gentleman 
I have ever known, I will acknowledge. Vet, 
ſenſible of the inſuperable bars that ſeemed 
placed between us, I have never encouraged 
his partiality towards me, and have endeavour- 
ed to repreſs, in my own heart, all vain ex- 
pectations; ſome part of the apparent ob- 
ſtacles are done away by the late diſcoveries, 
but there ſtill exiſts others perhaps not to be 
overcome. I have relations and friends who 
have a right to be conſulted; who have a 
right to expect my reſidence with them, and 
I ſhould never forgive myſelf, if in gratifying 
the Count's wiſhes, and perhaps a blamable 
partiality in my own, I gave pain to thoſe 
whoſe claims to my 5 ctions — obedience 


eg all n N 
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2 Yea”, Gd Mrs. O' ml 605 you ac- 
knowledge your heart makes no objections to 
an union with the Count; on the Contrary, 
that 111 18 the — of r choice! r ni U. 
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J own it,“ replied ſhe, with great frank- 
neſs, © and yet was I not circumſtanced as I 


am now, nothing could have drawn the ſecret 


from me, nor would I have accepted the 
rank he offers me, under the degradation that 
mult in conſequence have attached itſelf to 
him. But (till I hold myſelf entirely account- 


able to you, madam, and Lady Campley, and i 
without your full appranation Count. Maffie 


can be nothing to me.“ 


« Ah!” cried. Mrs. O' Farrel, | faintly 
ſmiling, © do you leave us an alternative? 
Muſt not your happineſs be the firſt wiſh of 
our hearts,—and can you kuppoſe we have leſs 
generoſity than yourſelf?” 


For my part,” ſaid Lady Camgley To 


already entertain ſo high an opinion of both 


gentlemen that I freely give my vote on the 
Count's fide.” | tribe 
And 1,” added Mrs.'O'Farrel, * ſhould 

hate myſelf, if, from ſelfiſh conſiderations, or a 
4 with 
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wiſh to uſurp an undue and newly acquired 


authority, I gave one moment's pain to two 


; worthy hearts; of courſe I readily ſubſcribe 
to your vote : therefore, my dear niece, you 


have full power to complete the happineſs of 
your noble lover, if, according with your own 
inclinations, neither intereſt; nor what is of 
more conſequence in marrying with a foreign- 
er, religion, forbids the union.“ 


Lucy had too much candor and ingenuouſ- 
neſs in her diſpoſition to attempt a diſguiſe of 
her feelings; ſhe embraced both ladies, and 
confeſſed ſhe ſhould feel peculiar pleaſure in 


rewarding her generous lover, by proving 


herſelf nat unworthy of him. 


C But Mr. Bouverie ?” faid Lad Cam- 
pley, with a gh, 


« Can never be more than a friend to me,” 
anſwered Luey : *I have told him ſo; he 
can have no right to complain, and J hope 
hereafter will be thankful to nie for: declining 

5 his 
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his band, There is only one thing that gives 


me now difagreeable RP: 3 Mr. 
 O'Farrel——” 


ah You will in a huſband find a protector,“ 
replied her ladyſhip ; “ your ſituation will be 
ſo different, you can have no cauſe for fear.“ 


Poor Mrs. O' Farrel could ſay little on this 
ſubject: the uncertainty of his preſent reſi- 
dence and doubtful conduct, would not per- 
mit her to ſpeak deciſively, or even hope 
much; they therefore took leave of the ladies, 
with a promiſe of ſending a meſſenger the 
next day, with the reſult of the expected con- 
ference. | 


On their return Lucy went in ſearch of the 


Marchioneſs, Mrs. O'Farrel of Lady Boyne, 
and both of theſe worthy friends received an 
unreſerved communication _ the n 
converſation. 
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rr following morning, at an early 
I hour, Mr. Bouverie left Paris, but 


not before the Count had freely acknowledg- 


ed his intentions re ſpecting Lucy, and ac- 


quainted him with the contents of his uncle's 
letter. That gentleman, though pained to 
the heart, felt pleaſure in the idea of the par- 
ticular confidence Lucy had honoured him 
with, and was juſt to the truſt repoſed in him. 
He had too much penetration not to gueſs the 


Count was the preferred object, and too much 


generoſity not to wiſh her happy, and be 


pleaſed that no ſuch draw- backs now ſubſiſt- 
N 15 ed 


th 
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ſhe loved. He could not, however, forbear 


curſing O'Farrel moſt heartily: But for 
him,” exclaimed he, © ſhe never would have 
known the Count.” Endeavouring to ſub- 
due his emotions, he took leave of the family, 
who all highly eſteemed him, and with a mu- 
tual hope of ſeeing each other again before 
long. | | 


At a proper hour, the Count, impatient to 
know his fate, waited on Lucy: ſhe was great- 
ly confuſed on his entrance, but tried to aſ- 
ſume a compoſed air. Her friends. ſoon af- 


ter withdrew, under various pretences, and. 


they were left alone. She found her agita- 
tions increaſe, nor was he for a moment ca- 
pable of ſpeaking; at length, changing his 
ſeat for one next to her, he began, with ſome 
. but grew _ alſured as * > Plo⸗ 
ceded. | 


«1 took the hberty ned Li to. requeſt 
the intereſt of Lady Campley, on an affair in 
Vor. III. N L 85 which 
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which the future happineſs of my fe! is eſſen- 
tially concerned: Iam above all diſguiſe my- 
ſelf, you, Madam, are ſuperior to the trivial 
forms which ſome Ladies might expect; flat- 
tery, and the common terms which gallantry 
authorizes, I have never preſumed to offer, 


from a conviction that no language could do 
juſtice to your merit or my ſenſibility. I re- 


queſted her Ladyſhip to acquaint you with 
the contents of my uncle's letter. Perhaps 
another man might have ſuppreſſed it, from 


the apprehenſion that it might militate againſt 


his wiſhes ; but ſooner would I relinquiſh my 
hopes for ever, though death was to be the 


conſequence, than be guilty of the ſmalleſt de- 


ception, or lead you into error. My heart is 
devoted to you beyond all poſſibility of a 


change; my uncle admires, reſpects, and 
will love the author of his nephew's happi- 
neſs; Can you, madam, generouſly conſent 


to fit down eaſy without thoſe empty forms 
of etiquette and grandeur which often fatigue, 
and ſeldom afford pleaſure to ſenſible minds? 


Will you deign to — the hand of a man, 
Who 


dc 


Lu * 
who in himſelf deſpiſes ſuch abſurd ceremo- 
nials as birth, though deficient in merit, is en - 
titled to, though he will be ever ſtrictly tena- 
cious of the reſpect due to his wiſe? Will you, 
can you, madam, have the goodneſs to re- 
ceive my hand under theſe diſadvantages, and 
lay me under everlaſting obligations to your 
generolity ?” 


Lucy was charmed with the delicacy of 
this addreſs, and having acquired a tolerable 
compoſure, ſhe anſwered, «No, my lord! no, 
under all the diſadvantages referred to in your 
worthy uncle's letter, I cannot, I never will 
accept of your offer.” 


« Good God!” excimer the Count, what 
do I hear?“ 


« The genuine ſentiments of my heart,” 
ſhe replied : © Nay, hear me, my Lord, (for 
he had riſen from his ſeat and walked about:) 
reſume your ſeat and kear me with patience. 
Very unequal alliances are rarely happy: you 

L 2 have 
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have heard that I am of an unknown birth, 


without fortune or connexions, A perſon of 


that deſcription ought never to be your wife: 
ſhe who, ſenſible that by ſuch a connexion you 
muſt degrade yourſelf, and could accept your 
hand, muſt be ener unworthy of the 
nber.“ 

c Oh! for heaven's ſake, madam,” 
the Count, © ler me not ſuffer by my ſince- 
rity : had I not thought more highly of you 
than of any other woman in the world, I 
need not have ſubmitted my uncle's ſenti- 
ments to you: Ah!] do not cruelly take an 
advantage of my frankneſs, to ruin my hap- 
pineſs for ever. 


« You are too impetuous, my Lord,” ſaid 
Lucy; © you will not permit me to go on: 
J have ſaid, and I ſtill aver, that the perſon you 
intended to honour with your hand would have 
been moſt unworthy of you, had ſhe availed 
herſelf of your generoſity ; but I am com- 
miſſioned by * Campley, by Mrs. O'Far- 


rel, 


ba 


cried 
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rel, to recommend to you another lady, a 
young woman of reſpectable birth, with a 
handſome fortune, and a niece to the laſt- 
mentioned lady.” 


« , madam, this is too much,” cried he; 
« your indifference might be otherwiſe ex- 
preſſed than by an inſult.” 


« An inſult?” repeated ſhe. © Ah! 
Count, judge how far I am capable of either 
charge, when in the young woman I have 
mentioned to you, in the niece of Mrs. O*Far- 
rel, I offer you myſelf. Yes,” added ſhe, ob- 
ſerving his aſtoniſhment, and that he was in- 
capable of ſpeaking) © Yes, Count, I am 
happily reſtored to the world, as a daughter 
of Sir Edward and Lady Somers, and as 
a niece to Mrs. O'Farrel. Through the be- 
neficence of my friends, and in my own right, 
I have not a deſpicable fortune, ſuch, at leaſt, 
as may a little excuſe you to the world. As 
the unknown Lucy, I would have rejected 


. your 
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your offer; as Louiſa Somers, 1 accept i it 
with pleaſure and gratitude.“ 


Before ſhe had 3 thoſe words the 
Count was at her feet, kiſſing her hand with 
a tranſport inexpreſſible. Words indeed were 
not neceſſary to explain his feelings, nor did 
ſhe wiſh to conceal the delight ſhe felt in be- 
ing authorized by her ſituation, and the ap- 
probation of her friends to accede to his wiſhes. 
That ſhe might give a little check to his 
tranſports, ſhe entered into a brief detail of 
the late diſcovery, and conjured him to loſe 
no time in writing to his worthy. uncle, whoſe. 
mind, faid ſhe, muſt be clouded with anxiety, 
and whoſe affection is ſo powerful as to in- 
duce him to reſign his authority, and accord 
with your wiſhes, evidently. contrary to his. 
own : that worthy uncle deſerves the firſt 
conſideration, and is entitled to your warmeſt 
gratitude and reſpect. | 


TH Coun - whoſe admiration of ter diſ- 


poſition and rectitude of. ſentiment every mo- 
4 NW 
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ment increaſed, with difficulty tore himſelf 


from her. © I will fly to Lady Campley,” 
ſaid he, © and inform her that J am the hap- 
pieſt of men, write to my generous uncle,— 
receive the congratulations of my good friends 


Monſieur and Mademoiſelle le Farr, and 
then return, to expreſs my obligations to Mrs. 


O'Farrel.“ 


When he had left her, Lucy ſought for her 


friends, who were in the Marchioneſs's dreſ- 
fing room; to them ſhe related the preced- 
ing ſcene. Mrs. O' Farrel burſt into tears. 
. © Be not offended with me, my dear child,” 
ſaid ſhe, trying to repreſs them; I ſincerely 


rejoice in your expected happineſs, and ſub- 


ſcribe to the merits of your lover; yet I can- 
not ſuppreſs the reflection, that had heaven 


bleſt me with a good huſband, and you with- 


an upright uncle, I might at this time poſſibly 
have embraced you as a daughter, and my 
poor lamented ge might have been alive 
and a . man.“ | 
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c We ſhould not preſume, my dear ma- 
dam,” replied the Marchioneſs, © to afflit 
ourſeives on the poſſibility of events happen-' 
ing, which a thouſand different occurrences 
might have prevented ; rather conſider that 
heaven 1s juſt, and in recalling your ſon has 
preſerved him from errors and affliftions that 
might 3 82 wrung your heart and * his 
* 


zbſervation is juſt nina the 
other, but a e muſt feel: My God! if 
h's father is capable of ſeeling, what a ſevere 
retribution muſt he be ſenfible of, in the death 
of his ſon, for his evil intentions to an inno- 


cent orphan !*' 


She had ſcarcely finiſhed theſe words, when 
Lucy was informed of the Count's return, and 
that he requeſted to ſpeak with her immedi- 
ately. Surpriſed and alatmed, ſhe followed 
the ſervant to the ſaloon. 


c For- 


LUCY. 5 


« Forgive me, dear madam,” faid the 


Count, leading her to a chair, © for my 
abrupt appearance; ſtepping into Madame le 
Farr's hotel, in my way to Lady Campley, I 
found a letter juſt brought from my uncle; 
the contents determined me to wait on you 
inſtantly; this is the letter.“ 


She took it in her trembling hand, almoſt 
ſick with apprehenſion of unpleaſant news, and 
peruſed it with various emotions. 
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From CounT MarrIE TO His NEPHEw. 


T was not my intention to have written- 
again until I had received a deciſive an- 

"i wer from you to the contents of my laſt ; but. 
an event extremely unexpected has taken place, 
which I haſten to communicate. 


e Yeſterday morning, as I was ſeated in 
my library, rather Joſt in thought, a ſervant 
informed me a gentleman requeſted leave to 


wait on ME: that he refuſed to ſend up his 
name, 
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name, appeared ill, and he thought was no 


ſtranger, though he could not recolle& him. 
I gave inſtant orders for his admittance, and 
the moment he entered recogniſed Mr, O' Far- 


rel: knowing the character of the man, I was 
2 little ſtartled. © This viſit, Sir——? Is 
unexpected and undeſired,” ſaid he, interrupt- 
ing me; I know it; but, Sir, I come not 
now to bid defiance or to inſult you; I come 
to acknowledge your hoſpitality to my ſon; 
and, if he ſtill reſides under your roof, to ſee 
him once more,—to confeſs my crimes, to 
humble myſelf before my own child, that he 


may have a ſevere warning from me, to guard 
againſt that-depravity of heart which has been 
my ruin, and then to leave the world for ever.” 


This addreſs, ſo different from any thing E 
could have expected, ſtruck me dumb: the 
corpſe of his ſon, now in my houſe, hourly 
expecting ſome of his family, ſhocked at bez 


ing compelled to relate circumſtances that 
muſt wound a mind already a prey to remorſe. 
In ſhort, my feelings were undeſcribeable. He 


obſerved my confuſion. I. can pardon your 
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doubts,” faid he, © I am conſcious. I deſerve 
to be ſuſpected; my future conduct may 
merit your confidence; accept, however, of 
my contrition for my behaviour to you, and 
have the goodneſs to inform me if my ſon is 
here or gone to England? I have had time 
for no inquiries; Iam ignorant of his fate and of 
that amiable girl's, whom providence pre- 
ſerved from the ruin I meditated. Having by 
this time acquired a little reſolution, I requeſted 
him to be ſeated: indeed he looked ſo emaciated 
and weak as to be incapable of doing me any 
injury but by ſudden aſſaſſination. I am 
ſorry, Sir, I began, that I have the taſk of 
giving you painful intelligence; your ſon— 
I ſtopt, — he trembled, My ſon! Ah! tell 
me what of my ſon ?? I am grieved to ſay, 
is no more.“ He claſped his hands and was 
for a moment ſpeechleſs, and then exclaimed, 
© This ſtroke I have deſerved, for I never 
was a parent to him! Let me hear all, Sir; 1 
am prepared for every thing now.“ He 
threw his handkerchief over his face. T gave 
him a circumſtantial account of his ſon's 
death, 
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death, the diſpoſition of his will, and Lucy's 
preſent ſituation, under the protection of Lady 
Campley and other friends. He heard me 
patiently, without a fingle obſervation, till T 
ſtopt, then uncovering his face, with a look of 
ſorrow and an air of ſolemnity, he faid, Now, 
Sir, hear me, I can repeat my ſtory but once, 


© I left your houſe, breathing revenge; you 


know my ſubſequent attempt, and the defeat 
of my ſchemes ; know alſo that I was the af- 

ſaſſin that wounded, and, I confeſs, intended 
the murder of, your nephew. The moment 
he fell I fled, nor intended to reſt until I had 
gained Genoa ; but my ſervant, in following 
me, fell from his horſe ; he broke his leg, and 
I was compelled to leave him or ſtay : I pre- 
ferred the former ; and recommending him to 
the care of a poor family, with money for his 


_ neceſſary expences, I continued my journey 


but altered my route, reſolving to ſtay con- 
cealed at Venice until my ſervant was able to 
join me: I arrived ſafely there; I avoided 
appearing in the day, and only walked about 
3 after 
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after the cloſe of the evening. I had deen 
there near a fortnight, and grew very impa- 
tient for intelligence reſpecting my ſervant, 
having written to him on my arrival, and hav- 
ing important reaſons not to procede without 
him; when, one evening, ſtroling through a 
back ſtreet, and deeply muſing, a man muf- 
fled up in a cloak, paſſed me ſo quick and 
rudely as to ſtagger me: my paſſions, ever 
impetuous, took fire; I flew after and inſult. 
ed him ; he. turned-ſhort round,. and drew a 
ſtiletto ;. I had one likewiſe; I ſhrunk from 
his ſtroke, and buried mine in- his body ; he 
fell; I haſtily turned back, run to a canal, 

threw my cloak into it, and then returned to 
my lodgings. The next day my. hoſt inform- 
ed me that-a nobleman of Venice had been 
found dead in a ſtreet. With apparent:care- 
leſſneſs I inquired his name: judge of my 
ſurpriſe when I inſtantly. recollected it was the 
ſame as had aſſaſſinated my unfortunate 
George, and killed his own. ſiſter. The cir- 
cumſtance made me ſhudder ; the word retri- 


bution eſeaped my lips z. conſcience, for the 
firft 


EVCOY A 


firſt time,, gave a pang to my heart: If this 
man's cruelty and wickedneſs is puniſhed by 
my hands, where, and by whom muſt my un- 
paralleled crimes meet their juſt deſerts? The 
thought was dreadful, but my remorſe was tem- 


porary ; I ſtifled it, and gave up my concern 


for paſt crimes by.planning new ones. What 
theſe were I ſhall not mention, — they were 
rendered abortive by the intelligence I receiv- 
ed from my. ſervant, that, having, by my or- 


ders, made inquiries relative to your family, 


he learnt your nephew was in a fair way of re- 
covery, and that Lucy was to remain in the 
convent until her friends from France ſhould 
arrive. I ſaw plainly then all my ſchemes 
were blown into air; ard. that. after all my 
trouble and expence, I muſt give her. up. 
Meantime great inquiry was made after. the 
murderer of the nobleman: ſeveral perſons 
were taken up, but diſcharged again becauſe 


no proofs could be adduced againſt them: 


I began to grow very: apprehenſive, and one 


evening determined to leave Venice the fol- 


lowing day: that very morning, when about to 


pack 
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pack up the few trifles I had with me, the 
door of my apartment ſuddenly opened, and 
J was ſeized upon in a moment by five or ſix 
men : notwithſtanding conſcious guilt ſmote 
me, I aſſumed a ſpirit of haughty compoſure, 
and demanded to know on what grounds they 
preſumed to infult me? They informed me 
at once, that ſuſpicion had glanced on me as 
the proſcribed murderer. I affected an in- 
difference I did not feel, and aſſured them I 
ſhould make no reſiſtance. I was taken 
away and confined in a horrid gloomy place 
chat very ill accorded with my ſtate of mind. 
1 paſſed ſome hours very painfully, when I 
was taken out and carried before the ſenators 
in council. The father and brother in law 
vere of the number. A hundred interroga- 
tories were put to me. I anſwered all with a 
ſteadineſs that confounded them; and as no 
proofs appeared but the ſuſpicious circum- 
ſtance of my going out on that very night with 
a cloak on, and returning without it, and a 
cloak being found in the canal; all which I 


* to do away by faying a man on that 
very 
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very night paſſed me very ſwiftly, and drew 
my cloak away, without my perceiving which 
corner of the ſtreet he turned. This excuſe 
did not ſatisfy them, neither did it authorize 
them to condemn me; I was remanded back 
to priſon, and that night experienced horrors 
never to be forgotten: the apprehenſion of 
death brought every tranſaction of my life be- 
fore me; I ſhuddered at the view : Tis now, 
I exclaimed, the meaſure of my crimes is full: 
The wretch I have killed deſerved death by 


his cruelty and villany, and the father has 


avenged the ſon : my puniſhments are now 
beginning, - my deſigns, on the honour of a 
helpleſs girl, are for ever blaſted, my ſon a 
cripple, and the bitter crimes of my earlier 
days now about to receive a ſevere retribu- 
tion in my own perſon. That night! O, the 
remembrance is bitter indeed: in the horrors 
that ſurrounded me I ſaw the forms of a bro- 
ther and fiſter, holding their murdered infant 
to my view: I faw a poor diſtracted wretch 
calling on me as her betrayer and ſeducer, and 
imprecating vengeance on my head: Oh! 
what 
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what were the horrid ſpectres that flitted be- 
fore my ſight, and ſhook my whole ſoul with 
terror! a retroſpection froze me with horror, 
to look forward was diſtraction! When the 
ght appeared, and the keeper of the priſon 
ſummoned me to another examination, he 
ſtarted back with ſurpriſe : I was in a burning 
fever; yet ſtill I was dragged out, and had. 
reſolved to make no reply or defence; even 
death would have been arelief to my thoughts; 
but heaven meſt gracious preſerved me un- 
expectedly, and gave me time for repentance.. 
J was informed a murderer had been ſeized 
on that very night, who gloried in his re- 
venge; and on being interrogated if he was 
the aſſaſſin of the young nobleman, refuſed to 
_ ſatisfy them; acknowledged his preſent crime, 
and told them. no. man. ſhould affront him. 
without feeling his ſtiletto. In ſhort, he 
braved them in ſuch a manner, and continued. 
to refuſe giving any ſatisfaction relative to 
the crime with which I was charged, that, 
enraged at his obſtinacy, they concluded he 
was guilty, and. J was diſcharged. I was ſo. 
hs 5 a ill, 


Il, and my as was ſo n 
that J fainted away, and was taken ſenſeleſs to 


my lodgings, where, moſt happily for me, my 
ſervant had arrived about two hours before, 
and was liſtening to the detail of my impriſon- 


ment, under inexpreſſible terror and confuſion. 


My appearance gave them both ſurpriſe and 


concern, I was carried to bed, and for three 
days remained inſenſible, though conſtantly 
raving on thoſe objects my imagination had 


formed in the priſon. John took care to pre- 
vent any one's being near me during thoſe 


paroxiſms of my diſorder ; and on the fourth 


day my reaſon gradually returned, and Iknew 


my ſervant. Aſtoniſhment was for ſome time 
all the marks of returning ſenſe I exhibited ; 
recollection came ſoon. after, and demanded 
if I was really free from the priſon, andmy ſer- 
vant with me ? Being ſatisfied in theſe points I 
became more compoſed, but the weakneſs of 
my body communicated itſelf to my mind; 1 
was no longer hardened in vice, and reſolved 
to proceed in the commiſſion of further 
erimes: conſcience ſpoke volumes to my 
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heart: I ſaw what were the apprehenſions of 
the wicked, at the approach of death; and 

how terribly, in that trying moment, horror 

and remorſe aſſailed the guilty wretch who 
had lived in the violation of every duty, and 
had offended, almoſt beyond the hope of par- 

don, both God and man. No reparation re- 
manned to make for the crimes I had been 
guilty of,—no attonement could reſtore life; 
bitter, unavalling repentance remained for the 
companion of my future days. Yet under 
this conviction, groaning with the weight of 
my fins, I ftill hved. The height of my 
fever was abated, but I fell into a flow ner- 

vous diſorder, that, preying on my ſpirits, 
kept me for-weeks hovering between life and 
death. To compleat my miſery, I had con- 
fulred with my too faithful confidante, as E 
believed him, the means of procuring liberty 
to a poor wretch, confined through my arts 
in a horrid place; alſo of writing to my much 
injured wife, and making a full confeſſion of 
my crimes. He did all he could to perſuade 


me againſt this plan; and finding I was fixed 
in 


in my intention, and propoſed returning in 
your neighbourhood, to ſee my ſon, and then 
devote my life to penitence and retirement. 
When the companion of my wickedneſs ſaw 
I was determined; one evening, after I was 
retired to bed, which I was obliged to do very 
early, he ſeized the opportunity, took poſſeſ- 
ſin of all my remaining property but a gold 
watch and a diamond ring of value, which 
was in my purſe, with a trifle of money ; 
having poſſeſſed himſelf of the reſt, he invent- 
ed a plauſible tale to my landlord for his ab- 
ſence that night, and returned no more. 
When the morning came the diſcovery was 
ſoon made. I was now ſick and poor; my 
debts indeed were. trifling, as I paid every 
week; but I was ſtill very weak, and what 
now remained of my property muſt be very 
ſoon exhauſted. My landlord wanted me to 
have the villain purſued, but I had no money 
to pay the expence ; nor had | any right to 
complain ; I had-taught him the commiſſion 
of crimes, it was but juſt J ſhould ſuffer in the 
conſequence, This was another ſtroke tq 

con- 
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convince me all things have their reward: I 
fubmitted, and bowed to the juſtice that con- 
demned me. My watch and ring were diſpoſed 
of, greatly under value, to a French gentle- 
man. I paid every thing, and having fixed 
my plan, left the houſe, where I had been 
carefully attended, and by travelling very ſlow - 
ſtages, and taking nouriſhment, I arrived laſt 
nightat a neighbouring monaſtery: the charity 
of the good fathers gave me a night's lodg- 
ing, and this morning I made my way to your 
villa, in the hope of ſeeing my ſon, and 
making a proper attonement to you for my 
crimes againſt your nephew; I alſo hoped, 
by a full confeſſion to my now happy ſon, to 
have been a warning, though my example has 
been hitherto ſo pernicious. The Almighty 
has thought fit to try my fortitude, and ſpeak 
again to my wounded conſcience, - I ſubmit 
to the ſtroke : and now, Sir, I take my leave 
of you ; the day of retribution in this life has 
overtaken me; 1 ſhall return to the mo- 
naſtery ; heaven directed me there to find an 
aAſylum, — there I will ſpend the remainder of 
1 . my 
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my days, — there I will write a faithful narra⸗ 
tive to my deſerving and ill- treated wife; ſhe 


may poſſibly extend her forgiveneſs to me, 


and perſuade my only ſurviving boy not to 
deteſt his unworthy father, though he may 
hate his conduct. Heaven grant he may live 
to be a comfort. to his mother !” 


ce Mr. O'Farrel now roſe to leave me; [ ; 


conjured him to be ſeated; I took his hand, and 
in words of kindneſs, tears dropping on my 


checks, I endeavoured to ſpeak peace to his. 
wounded ſpirits, and at length told him the 
body of his ſon was in my houſe, and that. 
every moment I expected ſome part of his 
family. I almoſt repented what I had done; 
J cannot deſcribe his ſituation, —it was terri- 
ble. He inſiſted upon going into the room 
where the coffin was depoſited: his agonizing 
ſenſations I thought would have killed him. 


© Unfortunate ſon of a moſt abandoned fa- 
ther! cried he, throwing himſelf on his 
knees, ** alas! a victim to my crimes ;*the 
figs of the nn. his children ! 
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I live, and thou in the hey-day of youth art 
cut off for ever! My God! I feel the 
ftroke,—I acknowledge thy . juſtice !' He 
bowed his head on the coffin, in an agony 
that cannot be repeated. It was with much 
difficulty I got him from the room: he was 
too ill to be removed; I had him put to bed, 
and a ſervant ſat up with him. He was reſt- 

leſs and unhappy ; but this morning, though 
very weak and low, appears better, and has 

with much perſuaſion, conſented to remain 

with me until I hear from his family. He 

has certainly ſome crime that hangs heavy on 

his remembrance, and weighs his ſpirits 

down. My ſervant tells me he frequently 
, exclaimed, © Take away the child, —I wo'n't 
ſee her,—let the ſea cover her.” And at 
another time, The woman is dead; no, no, 
hold her faſt, ſhe is mad, —ſhe will diſcover 
all!“ Theſe broken disjointed exclamations 
prove the diſtreſs of his mind and dread of 
their effects. He appears, however, now to- 
lerably compoſed. I have written the beſt 


"ow of the * and all the morning. ex- 
tremely 


C ” — 
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* gatigued, I muſt lay down my pen. 1 
anxiouſly expect a letter from you. The 
contents of this is at your own diſpoſal. 


Your truly affectionate uncle, 


MAF FIE. 


CHAP. III. 


7 


HIS 1 lch and ib 
letter coſt Lucy much time and many 
tears in the peruſal. | 


* OO, cried ſhe, « write, pray write im- 
mediately 3 your letter will anſwer now a 


242 | WET: 
double purpoſe; it will eaſe the anxiety of 
your uncle,—it will calm the troubled ſpirit 
of mine, Yes, I no longer ſcruple to ac- 
knowledge the truly repentant heart; whatever 
evil he intended, Providence has converted 
into good ; I will adore its beneficence and 
eraſe from my memory every trace of former 
injuries, which, by placing me in the ſchool 

of adverſity, has enlarged my heart,—has 
taught me this important truth, Never to de- 
dpair, but in the hour of trial to preſerve a 
rectitude of heart, —a perſeverance in good 
Principles, and confide in the Almighty for a 
deliverance from preſent trouble and future 
diſtreſs. | 


« Charming moraliſt !” exclaimed he, ea- 
gerly kiſſing her hand, © it ſhall be the de- 
lightful ſtudy of my future life to preſerve 
you henceforth from either. I fly now to 
obey your commands, and leave the letter 
with you, to communicate or not, as you think 


proper.“ 
When 
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When he had left her, Ly began to re- 

fle& on the taſk before her, that of acquaint- 
ing Mrs. O'Farrel with the contents of the 
letter; yet ſhe thought, though afflictive in 
the peruſal, the repentance of her huſband, 
muſt ſurely afford her ſome degree of com- 
fort. She returned to her friends, and after a 
lictle preparative converſation, ſhe mentioned 
the letter, and gave it to Mrs. O'Farrel, who 
retired to read it. It was ſome hours before 
ſhe could be ſeen ; when ſhe admitted Lucy, 
ſhe embraced her fervently : „ Ah! my 
dear girl, be uniformly generous; much as 
you have been injured, let not the recollection 
impede the exertion of thoſe virtues you are 

now called upon'd to exert ; e 
4 Pardon my interruption, dear — 
and forget, as I do at this moment, every 
idea of injury ever received or intended. Mr. 
O Farrel, if worthy of being recognized”: as 
your huſband, is al ſo my uncle. Let us write, 
* us S'Tofe * 5 dme“ in 'ſpeaking gh his 
NN 2 2 mind, 
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mind. and inform him of the wonderful dil. 
coveries that have taken place.“ 


<< eg fad 2 O'F arrel, ce ve e will 
write; but I muſt do more; it becomes my 
character, as a wife, to fly. to his ſupport ; no- 
thing ſball impede me from conveying to him 
that comfort and aſſiſtance he has a right to 
PT" 


LAGS a 


« Then I will accompany you,” replied 
Lucy. © Lam ready. to attend you at an 


hour's notice.” 


Mrs. O'Farrel was charmed with the kind- 
neſs and frankneſs of her offer. It was agreed 
they ſhould both write directly, and, after a 
conſultation with their Tongs, loſe no time in 
* 1 off on their 3 Journey; 


27 The e ak 155 lady. could. not op- 
paſe a deſign ſo conſonant with humanity. 
Lady Boyne would not be left behind; but 


when Lucy came to think of a ſeparation 
from 
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from Lady Campley and Mrs. Murray, and 


Vkewiſefrom the agreeable Thereſa, ſhe found 


the taſk more difficult than ſhe had at firſt 


N tr het" 


A” TO ſhe, © what a tax upon our 
ſenſibility is parting from thoſe we love: with 


a circle of friends round us, without the 


drawback of regret for thoſe we leave be- 
hind, how ſupreme would be our felicity ! 
but perfect happineſs is not the lot of mor- 
tality; and though deprived of that greateſt 
of all bleflings, the tender care of affection- 
ate parents, when J look back, and retrace 
the benefits I have enjoyed, the dangers I have 
eſcaped, and the profpedt of future happineſs, 
my heart expands with gratitude to heaven, 
and will enable me to ſupport thoſe unavoid- 
able regrets that muſtnaturally occur when we 
enter into another family, and ſeparate from 
thoſe we' © love.” 


With an affatn$ borttudk bt à besägg 
heart, ſhe repaired to Lady Campley's, . 
M 3 7 ac- 
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acquainted her wy very circuraſtance of the 
letter, and their determination i in conſequence | 
ol it. She lamented, in very pathetic terms, 

the neceſſity which urged their ſpeedy jour- 
ney. Their tears were mutual, but her lady- 
ſhip drying hers, with a compoſed air, fought 
by tenderneſs yet a ſettled reſolution to re- 
concile Lucy: „ This ſeparation, my dear 
child, we muſt eventually have looked for- 
ward to, had you even remained with me un- 
married; a gentle decay will ſoon releaſe me 
from the incumbrance of life, and join me to 
thoſe above moſt dear to me. I can HOW 
enjoy the only dere that remains ar W 


e Loxy b he od, the Jed. bes 
ach the garden, where the temporary 
building ſhe had ordered to be erected was 
finiſhed. 


1 : You know not,” ſaid ſhe, “ that yeſter- 
day every thing I wiſhed for was completed: 
do not be ſhocked at an object that I con- 
template with delight.“ oft T9: 
| With 
4 | 


With theſe words ſhe unlocked the door, 


and entered a room hung round with white 


fatin ; four ſtools covered with the ſame ; a 


writing table, with proper implements; a 


ſmall bookcaſe, filled with books on one ſide, 


and on the other, ſupported on three ſtands, 
ſtood the coffin, covered alſo with white ſa- 
tin that reached to the floor, in which the 


body of the late amiable Miſs Campley Was 


depoſited, 


« Here,” ſaid Lady Campley, “ I ſhall 


paſs my happieſt hours, — here devote the re- 
mainder of my days in a preparation for that 
bliſs my angel daughter n enjoys.” 


Lucy, 0 to articulate a word, leant o on 
the table, drowned in tears. | 


oe; Riders . my dear girl; let my 


example, I that have ſurvived a huſband -a 


child, influence you: J have overcome grief, 
I bow to the diſpenſations of heaven, and wait 

with humility and patience for the hour that 
M4 | ſhall 
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ſhall re- unite me to both. When that hour 
arrives, theſe remains and mine ſhall be carried 
to mingle their duſt with a beloved huſband 
and father's; till then the tender affection of 
my dear fiſter,—the contemplation of this ob- 
jet, and ſometimes, I hope, the pleaſure of 
hearing my dear young friend 1s well and hap- 
py, will enable me to wait, with reſignation 
and content, the appointed hour of my re- 
we.” | _ 


Seeing that Lucy was ſtill incapable of 
ſpeaking, ſhe took her hand, and led her out: 
« Remember, my dear girl, I brought you 
to this ſpot, that Might enumerate my com- 
forts to you, to leſſen your obliging regret for 
our ſeparation; if you love me, therefore re- 
fume your accuſtomed cheerfulneſs ; for in | 
the happineſs of my friends I muſt find my 
own.” | 


On their return to the houſe Lucy took a 
very affectionate leave of both ladies, who en- 


Saged to viſit the Marcluoneſs ſome times, in 
and | | _ grate- 


— 


LUCY: Fa 
8 acknowledgment of her moſt . 
attentions. 96. 


Sbe ad with a very n en 
* found the Count, with Monſieur and 
Mademoiſelle le Farr, had been there ſome 


time waiting to ſee her: the former having 


obtained leave from Mrs. O'Farrel to be their 
eſcort to his uncle's, had too much eauſe for 


latis faction, even to affect a ſorrow he 


could not be ſuppoſed to feel, though highly 
ſenſible of his obligations to their hoſpitality, 
and anxious for an opportunity to return 


them. Thereſa very relunctantly took leave 
of Lucy, who, in the warmeſt expreſſions of 
friendly concern, aſſured her of the intereſt ſne 


took in her happineſs, and flattered herſelf 
they ſhould meet again, mutually gratified by 
future events. This taſk being over, the re- 
mainder of the day was paſt in preparations 
and in a kind of ſober cheerfulneſs. When 


the hour of retirement: came the ladies em 


braced with an affectionate ſincerity not of- 
ten to be met with in profeſſed friends; but 
M 5 here 
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here it was the 8 that * and words 
were not neceſſary on either ſide to convey 
their feelings: they parted in the hope of 
meeting at a future period, and my nap. a 

conſtant correſpondence. 1 8 


At an early hour the urige morning 
Lady Boyne, Mrs. O' Farrel, Lucy, and the 
Count, with their ſervants, ſet off for Verona; 
and as it is not neceſſary for us to accompany 
them through their journey, it will be ſufficient 
to ſay they arrived there in perfect ſafety. The 
ladies declined going to Count Mafhe's villa, 
and remained at an inn until the young Count 
ſhould bring them ſome intelligence. Poor 
Nirs. O Farrel ſuffered an anxiety not ta be 
deſcribed; and the intermediate hours of the 
Count's abſence were ſpent in endeavours to 
reconcile her to bear the dreaded information 
witk compoſure. At length a carriage drove 
to the door, from which deſcended the two 
Counts. Mrs. O' Farrel, in extreme agita- 
tion, withdrew for a moment to another room. 
Lucy trembled, but e to repreſs her 

3 N. 8 8 
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feelings. They entered: the old Count in- 
ſtantly run and embraced her: © Welcome, 
dear and amiable girl; the ſuperficial world 
may reſpect you as Miſs Somers, but I can 
never love or eſteem you better than I did as 
the unknown Lucy.” | 


This reception, ſo flattering to her heart, 
gave her inconceivable pleaſure : ſhe intro- 
duced Lady Boyne, who was received with 
the attention ſhe merited, and then ſaid, I 
fear to aſk you, my lord, for Mr. O'Farrel.”_ 


« Thank heaven!“ replied the Count, *“ 
truſt there will be no drawback on this happy 
meeting: your letters arrived two days ago, 
and 'tis impoſſible for me to give you an idea 
of the tranſport they occaſioned : I never ſaw 
a man in ſuch an extravagant delirium of joy, 
I really feared for his head. The certainty. 
of your exiſtence, and that heaven had pre- 
ſerved you, with your generous expreſſions to 
reconcile him to future hopes, that his re- 


pentance would atone. for his paſt crimes; 
M6 added 
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added to which, the mating goodneſs of 
his wife, to which he could lay no claim: In 
ſhort, ſuch an abundant flow of generoſity, on 
all ſides, overwhelmed him with gratitude, 
and I think will more effectually confirm his 
good purpoſes than any other methods. He 
is at my villa ſtill, confined to his room, but 
prepared to expect you under all thoſe diffe- 
rent feelings that muſt ariſe from ſhame, re- 
morſe, and a ſenſe of unmerited favours.” 


Lady Boyne flew to communicate this 
pleaſing intelligence to her friend ; and ſoon 
returned with Mrs. O'Farrel whom Lucy in- 
troduced. The Count then mentioned the 
ſurpriſe of young Henry O'Farrel meeting 
his father, on his arrival, ſo unexpectedly, at 
his houſe : their interview was truly af- 
fecting, and the humbled penitent fa- 
ther,” ſaid he, © bluſhed before his 
ſon. A much greater ſurpriſe awaits him,” 
added he, © for he was gone an airing before 
my nephew's arrival, as neither of us ſuppoſed 
a ae of ſeeing you for ſome days. z 

ar- 
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Carriages were now ordered, and the whole 


company ſoon arrived at the Count's villa, ſo 
lately the ſcene of confuſion and diſtreſs ; now 
returning joy brightened every face but Mrs. 
O'Farrel's: The recent death of her ſon, 
whoſe body lay ſtill uninterred,, gave her in- 
expreſſible anguiſh when ſhe entered the 
gates. Lady Boyne, at her own requeſt, ac: 
companied her to the apartment of Mr. O Far- 
rel. We will ſpare the repetition of a meeting 
ſo afflictive to the one and humiliating to the 
other; ſuffice it to ſay, that after three hours 
converſation the agitated Lucy was requeſted to 
ſee, and accord her pardon to a repentant uncle. 
Their emotions on both ſides were paſt the 
powers of deſcription, and the poor mortified 
man painfully. felt the important truth, that 
ſhame and ſorrow are everattendant on vicious 
purſuits, and that virtue alone, uncorrupt and 
unchangeable, can procure peace to the breaſt, 
and adminiſter comfort in the hours of fick- 
neſs and reflection. The return of Mr. 
Henry was another ſcene of *congratulation and 
joy on all ſides. That evening it was deter- 

B mined 
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mined on, by univerſal conſent, that the re- 
mains of the late George O'Farrel ſhould be 
buried in the vault belonging to the Count's 
family, and that a ſmall villa ſhould be pur- 
_ chaſed in the neighbourhood for Mr. and 
Mrs. O'Farrel, neither of whom could think 
of returning to Ireland; nor would Lady 
Boyne forſake the friend of her heart. That 
day month was alſo fixed on for the happy 
union of the Count and his amiable Lucy, 
(who, from the day of her arrival at the 
Count's, had aſſumed her real name of Miſs 
Somers,) and ſoon after that defirable event 
ſhould be concluded, Mr. Henry O'Farrel 
was to go over to Ireland, properly empower- 
ed, to diſpoſe of all their property in that 
country, and return to ſettle with his friends. 


That conſolation and peace, ſo long a 
ſtranger to the boſom of O' Farrel, now con- 
tributed to the reſtoration of his health, and 


the day which united his niece to the worthy LA 


young Count, he declared to be the e e 


of his life. 
Mrs. 


- Mes; O'Farrel, happy in the conviction 
of her huſband's ſincere repentance, his high- 
eſt admiration and reſpect for her many vir- 


tues,—a well-founded hope that her ſon 
Henry, in the examples before him, would 


form a character good and reſpectable, and, 
participating in the unclouded happineſs of 
her charming niece, ſubmitted with reſigna- 
tion to the will of heaven, and confeſſed the 
death of her- ſon was but a light puniſhment 
for the father's crimes, as he had time given 
him to repent of his own errors, and his re- 
pentance, ſhe TOs hang og at the throne 
of _ dag! 


ka the W . git, Fe grate- 
ful protogee of Lady Campley, and at length 
the acknowledged daughter of good and re- 


ſpectable parents, found in the unchangeable 


admiration and eſteem of her worthy huſband 
and his revered uncle,—in the reſpect of her 
friends, and in the approbation of her own 
heart, an abundance of happineſs that over 
paid the painful events ſhe had experienced in 
her 


5 
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her earlier days; and acknowledged, wich un⸗ 
ceaſing gratitude to heaven, that it was good 
for her ſhe had. been afflicted; ſince adverſity 
had confirmed her in principles of rectitude, 
and enlarged her heart towards the children 
of misfortune, and taught her to feel for others 

that tender compaſſion. ſhe had ſo largely ex- 

perienced in herſelf, She kept-up a conſtant 
correſpondence with the Marchioneſs de Gra: 
mont and the Le Farr family, and within 
eight months after her own marriage, had the 
extreme pleaſure of hearing Mr. Bouverie 
had returned to France, and made his addreſ- 
ſes to Thereſa; the union was ſoon completed, 
and previous to their leaving France they were 
prevailed on to accompany the Marquis and 
Marchioneſs de Gramont, on a vifit to the 
Counteſs. The meeting was reciprocally 
gratifying to all parties: deprived of all poſi 
ſibility of hope, deſpair had ſubdued the vio- 
lence of Mr. Bouvenie's firſt attachment; and 
the animated affection, with the cheerful diſ- 
poſition-of his agreeable wife, wholly engaged 


his heart. After ſpending ſix weeks together 
in the moſt perfect harmony, they were com- 


pelled, though reluctantly, to ſeparate, with a 


promiſe of a returning viſit from the Count 
and his lady. Two years after her marriage 
the Counteſs received the mournful account, 


that her beloved Lady Campley was re- united 


to her ever lamented huſband and daughter. 
Mrs. Murray had the melancholy duty to diſ- 
charge, of accompanying the remains of her 
| ſiſter and niece to Ireland, and of ſeeing 


them depoſited by the ſide of the late Lord 
Campley ; after which, at the earneſt requeſt 


of the Marchioneſs, ſhe returned to F rance 
and reſided with her. 


The Counteſs, whoſe grateful af ction for 


her firſt friend and benefactrefs, had ever re- 
mained in its full force, deeply regretted an 


event, which, though long expected, was not 
leſs afflictive. She retired to her apartment, 


to weep. over the letter which brought the 


painful intelligence; and after ſome hours in- 
dulgence of thoſe feelings ſhe could not re- 


* 
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pref, found a ſmall alleviation to her ſorrow 
in the 19 of che follow lines. 


TO THE 
M E M OR Y 


o MY REVERED 


LA DT CAMPLEY. 


WHEN Night her fable curtain draws around, 
And balmy ſlumbers on the earth deſcend, 
I preſs my couch, where no repoſe is found; 
In filent anguiſh mourn my dear loſt friend. 
Not med'cine's boaſted ſkill, lamented ſhade, 
Could ſhield thee from th' inſatiate ſteel of death: 
Alas! how poor, how impotent, ſuch aid, 
To eure thy ſorrows, or prolong thy breath. 


| "by 


LUCY: z 


:- 
7 by voice, whoſe tuneful accents bange truth 


And elegance were ever wont to y 128958 
No longer can inſtruct the liſtening, youth; 
No longer lure the melting ſoul away 


Not Sympathy, who made thy-woes her own; 4 


Not grateful love, could cheer thy penſive breaſt; 
There fell Deſpair had fix'd his iron throne, 


And fteraly baniſh'd eyery ſoothing gueſt 
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Full many a ling'ring year thy anxious eye 
Beheld a daughter ſinking to the graye; 
Sap from her beauteous cheek the roſes fly, 


* » 


il 


| | 
* X a 4 
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The lovely victim, mindful of 17 grief, 


Long ſtrove, with placid ſmiles, her pains to hide; 
And when exhauſted nature ſhun' d relief, 


She dropt a tender tear for tee, —and died 1 


A ſtroke 1 
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A ſtroke like this, thy foul could not ſuſtain, | 
But fled the world, to mourn her early doom : : 
Soon Death, who firſt inflicted, eas'd thy pain, F 

And laid the parent in the daughter's tomb. 


Ye deareſt friends of Lucy's early youth ; 
Ve much lov'd pair, for whom my ſorrows flow, 

Teach me, like you, to ſeek immortal truth, 
And bow, ſubmiffive, to this heart-felt blow. 
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Mr. and Mrs. O'Farrel lived for near 
three years in the moſt entire reconcilia- 
tion and warm affection; but he could not 
ſubdue the corroding pain of ſelf-accuſation, 
—an habitual melancholy clouded his days; 
and thoſe virtues, and that tender regard his 

Lady diſplayed, to reconcile him to him- 
ſelf, and in every look and action to prove 
the ſincerity of returning love, gave addi- 


mn * to his heart, from a conſcious 
ſenſe 


F- 
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ſenſe that he was truly unworthy of her 
eſteem. Thus i it is that conſcience. ſpeaks in 
the hour of reflection, when a retroſpection 
on our paſt lives holds out no comfort, — 
when every vice is magnified, and the repent- 
ant mind ſhrinks with horror from a review 
of actions that, i in the hey-day of folly. and 
diſſipation, ſanctioned perhaps by cuſtom, 
and the deluſive name of gallantry, were gloſ- 
ſed over as faſhionable, errors of little conſe- 
quence. , Poor Mr. O'Farrel lived to ex- 
perience the bitterneſs of ſelf- upbraiding ; ; for 
his were crimes. of no common magnitude ; 
yet he lived to repent, and died with a ſin- 
cere remorſe and ſorrow that procured him 
the pardon of all thoſe whom he had injured 
in chis life, and humbly truſting in the mercy 
of heaven to obtain forgiveneſs 1 in the life to 


come ! 


T he death of her buſband was the laſt ſtroke 
of ſorrow Mrs. O'F arrel ever felt ; ; from that 


hour ſhe and her conſtant friend, Lady Boyne, 
_ reſided 
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reſided at the Count's villa, and had the plea- 
fure of ſeeing her beloved niece happy, and 
her fon Henry reſpectably. ſettled and uni- 
Ore deere. 


1 Robert, who had been invariably attached 
to his maſter, George O' Farrel, though the 

. goodneſs of his principles would not permit 
him to aſſiſt in his criminal deſigns on Lucy, 

was ſtill retained by Count Mate, who, in 
gratitude for her preſervation, ſettled on him a 
handfortic annuity fo for life, and he was treated 
by the whole family with particular regard. 
The good father Mark received tokens of the 
grateful affection the Counteſs ever entertain. 
ed for his humane protection of her,—nor was 
the penirent Mahoney forgotten. Thus hap- 
py in the power of rewarding her friends,— 
bleſſed with the affection, the higheſt admira- 
tion of her worthy and amiable huſband, — the 
love unc eſleem of the old Count, and the ap- 
probarion of her own Heart, ſne lived many 
years à bright example” of che happineſs re- 


fulting from a union of love and virtue; and 
1 taſted 


Luc x. . 
taſted the inexpreſſible delight of forming the 
minds of a young family, whoſe conduct 
through life evinced the advantages of a good 


education, when example illuſtrated the Pre- 
cepts of truth and virtue. 
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 INTRIGUES OF A MORNING, 


AS PERFORMED AT THE THEATRE ROYAL covzxr- 
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